E  JUNIOR 


CHERS'  EDITION 


.Y. 


i   1 
I   I 


5    1 
I   I 

3  8 

i ! 
1 1 


1 


I 
I 


li 


FROM    THE   LIBRARY   OF 
REV.    LOUIS    FITZGERALD    BENSON.    D.  D. 

BEQUEATHED    BY    HIM    TO 

THE    LIBRARY    OF 

PRINCETON   THEOLOGICAL   SEMINARY 


DWtciori 
Scctioa 


Sc-±> 
£7 


THE  JUNIOR 


■$> 


•4- 


JUL  20  1934 


ASSEMBLY  SONG  BOOK 


TEACHER'S  EDITION 


EDITED   BY    /i/ 

FEANK   E.  RIX 

DIRECTOR  OF  MUSIC,  PUBLIC  SCHOOLS,  NEW  YORK  CITY 
AUTHOR  OF  THE  ASSEMBLY  SONG  BOOK  SERIES 


NEW  YORK  AND  CHICAGO 

THE  A.  S.  BARNES  COMPANY 

1915 


BOOKS   BY 

Dr.   FRANK  R.   RIX 

DIRECTOR   OF  MUSIC,    NEW   YORK   CITY 

THE  ASSEMBLY  SONG  BOOK  SERIES 

The  High  School  Assembly  Song  Book 
Cloth.     Price,  75  cents. 

The  Assembly  Song  Book 
Boards.     Price,  60  cents. 

The  Junior  Assembly  Song  Book 
Boards.     Price,  38  cents. 

The  Junior  Assembly  Song  Book,  Teacher's 

Edition 
With  accompaniments.     Cloth.     Price,  $1.20. 

Voice  Training  for  School  Children 
Cloth.     Price,  50  cents. 


THE  A.  S.  BARNES  COMPANY 

NEW   YORK   AND    CHICAGO 


COPYRIGHT  1915,  BY 
THE  A.  S.  BARNES  COMPANY 


PREFACE 

The  Teacher's  Edition  of  the  Junior  Assembly  Song  Book  has  been 
prepared  in  response  to  the  generally  expressed  wish  for  a  book  of  accompani- 
ments. This  edition  will  supplement  the  Junior  Assembly  Song  Book  and 
will  make  it  available  for  large  choruses  in  junior  assemblies,  and  for  assembly 
use  in  upper  grades  and  in  the  high  schools. 

In  the  Teacher's  Edition  the  page  of  the  corresponding  selection  in  the 
Junior  Assembly  Book  is  indicated  by  the  number  in  brackets.  This  is 
shown  both  in  the  index  and  throughout  the  book. 

The  Junior  Assembly  Song  Book  has  been  prepared  to  meet  the  generally 
expressed  wish  for  a  song  book  adapted  to  the  needs  of  the  junior  assembly. 
The  songs,  in  general,  are  in  unison  and  two  voice  parts,  and  are  adapted 
particularly  to  assembly  singing  by  the  upper  primary  and  lower  grammar 
grades. 

The  songs  that  children  ought  to  know  are  found  in  these  pages,  and  the 
versions  of  the  national  songs  are  those  adopted  by  the  National  Education 
Association. 

The  songs  are  for  children's  unchanged  voices,  and  the  greatest  care  should 

be  taken  to  secure  pure  tone  combined  with  distinct  enunciation  and  phrasing 

of  the  text. 

Frank  R.  Rix. 

New  York,  1915. 
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"  In  a  letter  to  me,  dated  Newton  CeDtre,  Mass.,  June  11,  1861,  the  accomplished  and  estimable  author  says:  'The  Song  was 
written  at  Andover  during  my  student  life  there.  I  think  in  the  winter  of  1831-2.  It  was  first  used  publicly  at  a  Sunday 
School  celebration  of  July  4th  iu  Park  Street  Church,  Boston.  I  had  in  my  possession  a  quantity  of  German  song  books  from 
which  I  was  selecting  such  music  as  pleased  me,  and  finding  God  Save  the  King,  I  proceeded  to  give  it  the  ring  of  American 
republican  patriotism.'  "—Rev.  Blias  Nason,  M.  A, 
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i.  Speed  our  Re  -  pub  -  lie,    0      Fa  -  ther    on  high! 

2.  Fore-most    in     bat  -  tie     for   free  -  dom    to  stand, 

3.  Faith-ful  and   hon  -  est     to   friend   and  to  foe  — 

4.  Rise  up,  proud   ea  -  gle,  rise    up      to    the  clouds, 


Lead    us    in     path-ways  of    jus  -  tice   and 
We    rush    to  arms  when  a-roused   by    its 
Will  -  ing   to     die      in     hu  -  man  -  i  -  ty's 
Spread  thy  broad  wings  o'er  this  fair  western 
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Hail,  three  times  hail  to 

Hail,  three  times  hail  to 

Hail,  three  times  hail  to 

Hail,  three  times  hail  to 
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THE  BATTLE  CRY  OF  FREEDOM 
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1.  Yes,  we'll  ral-ly  round  the  flag,  boys,  we'll  ral-ly  once    a- gain,  Shout-ing    the  bat -tie    cry     of 

2.  We  will  ral-ly    at    the  call    as    our  fa-thers  did    be- fore,  Shout-ing    the  bat -tie    cry    of 
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Free    -    dom,    We     will    gath-er     from    the    hill  -  side,    we'll  gath-er     from    the  plain, 
Free    -    dom,    We     will    mus  -  ter      in      the  camps  with       a     mil  -  lion    men      or   more 
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Our  grate-  ful  songs     be  -  fore   Thy  throne  a  -  rise. 

Thy  word  our   law,    Thy    paths  our  chos  -  en     way. 

Thy  boun-teous  good-  ness    nour  -  ish      us      in    peace. 

And  glo  -  ry,   laud     and    praise   be  ev  -  er   Thine.     A  •  men. 
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Francis  Scott  Key  John  Stafford  Smith 

Con  spirito  ,  |^_ 


J 


W^ 


^£ 


+ 


A 


5=rTi 


:«* 


VCt- 


see, 
seen 
ev-er 


*=?z 
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•  "Cloudsx>f  the  fight,"  the  last  version  by  F.  S.  Key 


The  words  of  the  Star-Spangled  Banner  were  written  by  Francis  Scott  Key,  son  of  John  Ross  Key.  an  ollicer  in  the  Revo- 
lutionary army.  He  was  born  August  1,  1779,  and  died  Jan.  11,  1843.  The  words  were  written  Sept.  14,  1814,  under  the  follow- 
ing circumstances;  After  burning  Washington,  the  British  advanced  towards  Baltimore,  and  were  met  by  a  similar  number  of 
Americans,  most  of  whom  were  captured  and  taken  to  the  large  fleet  then  preparing  to  attack  Fort  McHcnry.  Among  the 
prisoners  taken  to  Bladensbcrg,  was  a  Doctor  Beanes,  an  intimate  friend  of  Mr.  Key.  Hoping  to  intercede  to  the  Doctor's  release, 
Air.  Key.  with  a  flag  of  truce,  started  in  a  sail  boat  for  the  Admiral's  (Cockburn)  vessel.  Here  he  was  detained  in  his  boat, 
moored  from  the  stern  of  the  flag-*hip.  during  the  terrible  bombardment  of  twenty-five  hours,  and  at  last,  seeing  the  "Star- 
Spangled  Banner"  still  waving,  then,  as  his  fashion  was.  he  snatched  an  old  letter  from  his  pocket,  and  laying  it  on  a  barrel-head, 

tavevcut  to  In-  delight  in  the  spirited  song  which  he  entitled  "The  Defense  of  Fort  MoHenry."  "The  Star-Spangled  Banner 
■as  printed  within  ■  week  in  the  Baltimore  Patriot,  under  the  title  of  "The  Defense  of  Fort  MoHenry ''  and  found  its  way  imme- 
diately Into  the  Damp!  of  our  army.  Ferdinand  Durang,  who  belonged  to  a  dramatic  company,  and  had  played  in  a  Baltimore 
re  with  John  Howard  l'avne,  read  the  poem  effectively  to  the  soldiers  encamped  in  that  city,  who  were  expecting  another 
attack.  They  begged  him  to  aat  the  words  to  music,  and  he  hunted  up  the  old  air  of  "Adams  and  Liberty,"  set  the  words  to  it, 
and  sang  it  to  the  soldiers,  who  caught  it  up  amid  tremendous  applause.  Johnson, "Our  Familiar  Songs:  Andersons  History; 
Nason'a  Muniigram^l't  al. 
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night      that  our  flag     was     still   there, 
fleet    -    ed,   now  shines  on      the  stream  ? 
mot  -  to :    "In         God      is      our    trust ! " 


Oh,  say,    does     that  star  -  span  -  gled 

'Tis    the    star  -  span  -  gled  ban  -  ner :     oh, 
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4 


£= 


p  »  f  0- 


m 


¥ 


« 


f= 


f 


'L^a^4mm 


6£=* 


** 


2M 


-*-*- 


-i — f-t- 


ban  -  ner    yet         wave      O'er    the    land       of    the     free,    and    the    home       of    the  brave? 
long      may  it  wave      O'er    the    land       of    the     free,    and    the    home       of    the   brave! 
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"The  President's  March." 
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X.  Hail,    Co-lum-bia!      hap-  py      land  I  Hail,      ye     he  -  roes,  heav'n 

i .  Im  -  mor  -  tal     pa  -  triots,    rise    once    more !  De  -  fend  your  rights,  de  -  fend 

3.  Sound,       sound    the     trump    of      fame  I  Let    Wash  -  ing  -  ton's 

4.  Be  -  hold    the  chief    who      now    com-mands,  Once  more  to    serve    his     couu 
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Who  fought  and    bled      in  Free-dom's  cause,  Who  fought  and  bled     in       free-dom's  cause, 

Let         no     rude    foe,    with  im  -  pious  hand,    Let      no      rude    foe,   with      im  -  pious  hand, 

Ring  thro' the  world  with  loud  ap  -  plauset Ring  thro' the  world  with    loud    ap-plause! 

The      rock     on    which   the  storm  will    beat,     The    rock     on    which  the      storm    will  beat. 


mm 


1      1      I 

*     *     * 


J: 


% 


1    '  II    I    '   I 


£ 


P 


12 


HAIL,  COLUMBIA! 


Patriotic 


And  when  the  storm  of      war  was  gone,  En  -  joyed  the  peace  your     val  -    or    won.    Let 

In  -  vade    the  shrine  where  sa  -  cred  lies     Of  toil  and  blood  the      well-earned  prize.  While 
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i.  0      Co-lum-bia,  the   gem    of    the    o  -  cean, 
2.  When    war  winged  its   wild  des  -  o  -  la  -  tion, 


The  home  of    the  brave  and  the  free, 
And  threatened  the  land  to     de  -  form 


3.  The  Un  -  ion,   the    Un  -  ion   for  -  ev  -  er,         Our   glo  -  ri  -  ous   na  -  tion's  sweet  hymn 

'3.  The         Star-Span-gled  Ban-ner  bring  hith-er,    O'er  Co-lum-bia's  true  sons  let    it    wave, 
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The      shrine   of  each  pa-triot's  de  -  vo  -  tion,      A          world   of  -  fers  hom-age  to  thee; 

The       ark    then   of   free-dom's  foun-da-tion,      Co   -  lum  -  bia  rode  safe  thro'  the  storm; 

May  the  wreaths  it   has  won  nev  -  er  with  -  er,      Nor    the    star  of    its    glo-  ry  grow  diml 

May  the  wreaths  they  have  won  never  with  -  er,      Nor   its  stars  cease  to  shine  on   the   brave,, 
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Thy      man-dates  make  he-roes  as-  sem  -  ble,         When    Lib  -  er  -  ty's  form  stands  in  view, 

With  the  gar-lands  of   vie  -  fry  a-round  her,  When  so  proud  -  ly  she  bore  her  brave  crew, 
May   the   serv-ice    u  -  nit  -  ed  ne'er  sev  -  er,  But        they    to   their   col  -  ors  prove  true; 

May  the  serv-ice    u-  nit  -  ed  ne'er  sev  -  er,  But       hold    to    their  col  -  ors    so   true; 
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Thy        ban-ners  make  tyr -an  -  ny   trem-ble, 
With  her  flag  proud-ly     float-ing    be  -  fore   her, 
The         ar  -  my  and  na  -   vy    for  -  ev  -  erl 


When  borne  by  the  red,  white  and  blue. 
The  boast  of  the  red,  white  and  blue. 
Three  cheers  for  the  red,  white  and  blue. 
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When    borne  by  the  red,   white  and    blue, 

The        boast    of  the  red,  white  and    blue, 

Three    cheers  for  the  red,  white  and    blue, 
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When  borne  by  the  red,  white  and  blue, 
The  boast  of  the  red,  white  and  blue, 
Three  cheers  for    the  red,  white  and  blue, 
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Thy        ban  -  ners  make  ty  -  ran  -  ny    trem-ble,        When  borne  by    the  red,  white  and  blue. 

With  her  flag  float-  ing  proud-ly      be  -  fore  her,        The      boast  of    the  red,  white  and  blue. 

The        ar  -  my    and  na  -  vy     for  -  ev  -  er,  Three  cheers  for  the  red,  white  and  blue. 
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Thou  wilt  not  cow  -  er        in        the  dust, 

Thou  wilt  not  yield    the     van  -  dal   toll, 

I  see  no  blush    up  -   on       thy  cheek, 

I  hear  the  dis  -  tant     thun  -  der   hum, 
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Re  -  mem  -  ber    Car  -  roll's     sa  -  cred  trust,  Re  -   mem  -  ber    How-  ard's  war  -  like  thrust, 

Bet  -  ter       the    fire       up    -  on      thee  roll,  Bet  -   ter       the    shot,    the     blade,  the    bowl, 

For     life      and  death,   for  woe     or    weal,  Thy      peer  -  less  chiv  -  al    -    ry      re  -  veal, 

Come  to      thine  own     he    -  ro    -   ic     throng,  That    stalks  with  Lib  -  er    -   ty       a  -   long, 
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And  all  thy  slnm-b'rers    with    the    just, 

Than  cru  -  ci  -  fix  -    ion       of        the     soul, 

And  gird  thy  beau  -  teous  limbs  with  steel, 

And  ring  thy  daunt- less     slo  -   gan    song, 
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wish  I      were  in  the  land  of  cot -ton,  Old  times  there  are  not  for-got-ten,  Look  a 

Dix  -  ie    land   where    I    was  born —  Ear  -  ly    on      a    frost  -  y  morn —  Look  a  ■ 

There's  buckwheat  cake  and    In  -  dian  bat  -  ter,  Makes  you  fat  or  a  lit  -  tie  fat  -  ter,  Look  a 

hoe  it  down  and  scratch  your  gravel,  To  Dix-ie's  land  I'm  bound  to  trav-el,  Look  a  • 
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Dix  -  ie  land.     1.  In  land. 


way,  look  a  -  way,  look  a  -  way, 

look  a  -  way,  look  a  -  way,  look  a  -  way, 
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take    my  stand      To    live   and  die      in    Dix  -  ie,      A  -  way,  a  -  way,  a 

A  -  way,  a  -  way, 
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way  down  South  in  Dix  -  ie.    A  -  way,  a  -  way, 

A  -  way,  a  -  way, 


a  -  way  down  South  in  Dix  -  ie. 
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FLAG  OF  THE    FREE 


Patriotic 
R.  Wagner 

Arr.  for  1,  2  or  3  Voices 
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1.  Flag   of     the     free,       fair  -  est     to     6ee!      Borne  thro' the  strife  and  the     thun-der     of     war; 

2.  Flag   of     the  brave,     long  may  it    wave,    Cho  -  sen    of    God  while  His  might  we     a  -  dore,  In 
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Ban  -  ner    so     bright,     with    star  -  ry    light,     Float    ev  -  er    proud  -ly    from  mountain  to    shore. 
Lib  -  er  -  ty's  van    for  man-hood    of    man;    Sym  -  bol    of  Right  thro'  the  years  pass-ing    o'er! 
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D.S.—  While  thro'  the    tky 


loud  rings   the    cry,        Un  -  ion    and  Lib  •  er  •  ty '   One      ev  -  er  •  more ! 
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Em-blem   of     Freedom,  hope    to    the  slave,   Spread  thy  fair  folds  but  to  shield  and    to     save. 
Pride  of    our    coun-try,  hon-ored     a  -  far,     Spread  thy  fair  folds  but  to  shield  and    to    save. 
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ARK  OF   FREEDOM 


"Austrian  Hymn."    jOS.  HaYDM 
Arr.  for  1,  2,  3  or  4  Voices  . 
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i.  Ark       of        Free-dom,    glo  -  ry's      dwell- ing,      Na  -  tive       land,  God    keep     thee       free! 

2.  Land      of         high     he    -    ro    -    ic         mo  -  tives,     Land  whose  touch  made  slav  -  'ry  flee; 

3.  Vain  -  ly      'gainst  thine   arm    con  -  tend-  ing,      Ty- rants      know  thy  might     and        flee; 
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When     the        storm    is     'round  thee       swel  1-  ing      Let      thy       heart   be     strong     in 
Land    whose     name    is      writ       in  sto  -   ry,       Rock  and       ref  -  uge      of  the 

Free  -  dom's      cause    on    earth     de    -    fend  -  ing,      Man    has       set      his    hopes     on 
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God  is  with  thee,  wrong  re 
Ours  thy  greatness,  ours  thy 
Wide-ning       glo  -  ry,    peace    un 


pell-ing,  He  a  ■ 
glo  -  ry,  We  will 
end-ing, —  Thy     re    ■ 


lone      thy    cham  -  pion      be. 
e'er        be      true         to      thee: 
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Ark      of      Free  -  dom,    glo  -  ry's     dwell  -  ing,     Na  -  tive       land,    God  keep     thee      free! 
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GOD  SPEED  THE  RIGHT 
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Now    to  heav'n  our  pray'r    as  -  cend  -  ing,    God    speed    the    right;  In  a      no  -  bJe 

Be    that    pray'r  a  -  gain      re  -  peat  -  ed—   God    speed    the    right;  Ne'er    de  -  spair  -  ing, 

Pa  -  tient,  firm,  and    per  -  se  -  ver  -  ing;    God    speed    the    right;  Ne'er  th' e-vent    nor 
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Be      our    zeal    in 
Like    the    good  and 
Pains,  nor  toils,  -nor 

tieav'n   re  -  cord  -  ed, 
great     in       sto  -  ry, 
tri  -  als    heed  -  ing, 
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With    suc-cess     on     earth    re  -  ward  -  ed,     God     speed     the  right, 

If      we    fail,   we      fail   with   glo  -  ry,      God    speed    the  right, 

In  the  strength  of  heav'n  sue  ceed-ing,    God    speed    the  right, 
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God    speed  the  right. 

God    speed  the  right. 

God    speed  the  right. 

I  I* 


W 


-o— 


-£21 


I 


20    (17) 


THE   PATRIOT'S  SONG 


Patriotic 


Words  by  F.  R.  Rix 


"Aida,"  G.  Verdi,  arr. 


<r 


Marstnst).    Boys —  Unison. 


i.  Land     of    Free  -  dom,  thine  be         glo  -  ryl  Long  sought  ref  -  uge  of  the  world's  op  -pressed. 
2.  Cit     -    i  -  zens!      be     loy  -  al  ev  -    er     To        the      land      that      makes    you    free. 

Last  time,  all  voices. 
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On        thy  shores,      far  famed  in      sto  -  ry,    Men    from      all  lands  find     safe  -  ty     and  rest 
Stand  for  truth,  for  right,  for .. .     hon  -  or,     On  -  ward      press,  your  watch-word  "  Lib-er-ty  1" 
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Parts  ad  lib. 


Homes    and    fire  -  sides,    Peace  and   plen  -  ty,      Make    thy         hills  and      vales     be      blest, 

^~+j — i — 


* s=Z=xf — j- **—i  ' 1        I !       '    ' fi^ 


^ 


?EB 


l     I 


3^S 


J     1  .   J 


T— Ce 


2=^ 


Rqyeat  all  voices.      } 2d  time. 
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While  thy  plains,  wide  as. .       o  -   cean,  Wave  with  grain  to  the  boundless  west. 


rest. 
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Girls —  Unison. 
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Cit   -  i  -    zens,      be    loy  -  al  ev  -   er       To    the    land      that    makes   you       free. 
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Stand  for      truth,    for  right,  for 
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hon-  or ;    On  -  ward     press,  your  watchword  "  Liber  -  ty." 
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To     your    God     give  thanks  sin  -  cere  -  ly ;      To       Wim         al    -   ways  kneel  and  pray. 
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All  voices  unison. 
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Then  will    hap  -  pi  -  ness    for     -   ev  -  er     And     good     for  -  tune     with  thee  stay 
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*  May  be  sung  by  unchanged  voices  without  bass  and  tenor  by  using  small  notes. 
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BATTLE  HYMN  OF  THE  REPUBLIC 


Julia  Ward  Howe 


Patriotic 


Anon. 
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i.    Mine    eyes    have    seen  the  glo   -  ry      of  the    com  -  ing      of    the    Lord;      He       is 

2.  I    have  seen    Him     in  the  watch-fires  of  a     hun  -  dred    cir  -  cling  camps;  They  have 

3.  I     hrve    read       a      fie   -  ry  gos  -  pel,   writ  in      bur-nished  rows     of    steel;    "As       ye 

4.  He  has  sound  -  ed   forth  the  trum  -  pet  that  shall  nev  -  er     call     re  -  treat;     He       is 
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tramp-ling  out  the  vint-age  where  the  grapes  of  wrath  are  stored, 
build  -  ed  Him  an  al  -  tar  in  the  eve-ning  dews  and  damps 
deal  with  my  con- tem- ners,  so  with  you  my  grace  shall  deal: 
sift  -  ing    out    the   hearts  of  men    be  -  fore  His  judg-ment-seat; 


He  hath  loosed  the 
I      have  read  His 
"  Let     the     he  -  ro 
Oh,    be    swift,  my 
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born    of 
soul,    to 
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light  -  ning     of      His  ter   -    ri  -  ble     swift  sword;  *  His      truth  is  march  -  ing  on. 

sen  -  tence     by      the  dim     and     flar  -  ing   lamps;    His       day  is  march  -  ing  on. 

worn  -  an    crush    tbe  ser  -  pent  with    his     heel,        Since    God  is  march  -  ing  on. 

an  -    swer    Him, — be      ju   -    bi  -  lant,    my    feet!        Our      God  is  march  -  ing  on. 


GIo  -    ryl    glo  -  ry!    Hal  -  le  -  lu 
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ryl    glo  -  ryl   Hal  -  le  -  lu 
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Glo    -    ryl    glo    -    ryl    Hal    -  le    -    lu    -    jahl      His     truth      is    march  -  ing     on. 


•The  last  lino  of  each  verse  becomes  the  Inst  lino  of  the  Chorus. 

Perhaps  the  "  Battle  Hymn  of  the  Republio"  by  Mrs,  Julia  Ward  Howe,  may  be  considered  the  most  lofty  in  sentiment  and 
the  moal  elevated  in  ityle  of  the  martial  songs  of  American  patriotism.  During  the  oloseoi  the  year  l-tii.  Mrs.  Howe  with  a 
party  of  friends  •>  n.     While  there  she  attended  a  review  of  the  Union  troops  on  the  Virginian  side  of  the  Poto- 

mac and  not  far  from  the  Olty.  During  her  stay  in  camp  she  witnessed  a  sudden  and  Unexpected  attack  of  the  enemy,  thus  she 
hod  a  glimpse  of  genuine  warfare.  ( In  t  he  ride  back  to  the  city  t  be  party  sang  a  number  of  war  song's,  including  "  John  Brown's 
Body.  One  Oi  the  party  remarked  that  the  tunc  was  a  grand  one,  and  all  together  superior  to  the  words  of  the  song,  Mrs. 
11  iwe  responded  to  the  effect  she  would  endeavor  to  write  other  words  that  might  be  sung  to  this  stirring  melody.  That  night 
while  she  was  lying  in  a  dark  room,  line  after  line  nnd  verse  after  verse  of  the  "  Battle  Hymn  < if  th"  Republic!  "  was  composed, 
In  tins  iiiiv  every  verse  of  the  song  waa  thought  out.  Then,  springing  from  the  bed,  she  found  a  pen  and  piece  of  paper  and 
Mil  the  words  ol  thil  rousing  patriotic  hymn.  It  was  ofton  Bung  in  the  course  of  the  war  and  under  a  great  variety  of 
circumstances. 
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O.  W.  Holmes 


Maestoso. 


"The  Watch  on  the  Rhine."    Carl  WilTSlM 

Ait.  for  1,  2,  3  Ci-  4  Voices 
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the  morn,  Its  hues  from  heav'n  so 
a  -  bode  Its  ten  -  der  seed  our 
u  -  nite,  One  mingling  flood  of 
it  'round,  Wher-e'er  it  springs  is 
ev  -  er    float    on 


Freedom's  flow'r,  Shall 
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band  It  kin  -  dies   all      the    sun  -  set       land: 

bud,  Its         op-'ning  leaves  were  streaked  with  blood, 

rose,  With  spot-less  white  from  north -ern      snows, 

spread;  It  waves  where  lone- ly    sen  -  tries      tread; 

true,  In  black-'ning  frost    or    crim  -  son      dew, — 
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tell      us    what 

its 

name  may 

be,- 

-Is       this      the  Flow'r  of 

Lib  -  er  -  ty  ? 

It         is,      it 

Iol    earth's  ty- 

rants 

shook   to 

see 

The    full-blown  Flow'r  of 

Lib  -  er  -  ty  1 

Then  hail,  then 

span-gled  o'er 

its 

az  -  ure, 

see 

The     sis    -    ter  Stars    of 

Lib  -  er  -  tyl 

Then  hail,  then 

makes  the  land 

as 

o  -  cean 

free, 

And  plants    an  em  -  pire 

on    the  seal 

Than  hail,  then 

God    love    us 

as 

we    love 

thee, 

Thrice  ho   -   ly  Flow'r  of 

Lib  -  er  -  tyl 

Then  hail,  then 
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free, 

The 

star  -  ry 

Flow'r, 

the  Flow'r  of 

Lib  - 
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free, 

The 

star  -  ry 

Flow'r, 
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free, 

The 

star  -  ry 
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0  LORD  OUR  GOD 


Patriotic 


Rev.  ITenrt  Van  Dyke 

f     In  march  time  ^ 


F.  Flaxington  Harker 
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1.  O       Lord    our  God,   Thy  might  -  y    hand  Hath  made  our  coun  -  try    free; 

2.  The  strength  of        ev  -  'ry  state      in  -  crease  In        Un  -  ion's  gold  -  en    chain; 

3.  O        suf  -    fer  not      her  feet        to    stray;  But    guide    her      un  -  taught  might, 

4.  Thro'    all       the  wait  -  ing  land      pro  -  claim  Thy    gos  -    pel       of    good  -  will ; 
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From    all      her    broad  and    hap  -    py  land 

Her     thou  -  sand    cit   -  ies       fill     with  peace, 

That     she    may    walk  in    peace  -  ful      day, 

And    may    Thy    sweet  and    sav  -    ing  name 


May    wor  -  ship  rise        to 

Her    mil  -  lion  fields    with 

And    lead    the  world     in 

In        ev  -  'ry  bo  -    som 


Thee, 
grain, 
light, 
thrill. 
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Ful   -  fill      the    prom  -  ise       of        her  youth,  Her    lib  -    er    -    ty        de  -  fend; 

The  vir  -  tues      of       her  min  -  gled  blood  In      one     new     peo  -  pie     blend; 

Bring  down  the  proud,  lift       up        the  poor,  Un  -  e  -    qual  ways     a  -    mend; 

O'er  hill     and    vale,    from  sea        to       sea,  Thy    ho  -    ly    reign      ex  -    tend; 
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By  law       and       or    -    der,    love      and    truth,  A  -  mer  - 

By  u    -     ni    -    ty       and    broth  -  er  -  hood,  A  -  mer  - 

By  jus    -   tice,      na  -  tion  -  wide     and     sure,  A  -  mer  - 

By  faith     and      hope    and    char    -    i    -    ty,  A  -  mer  - 
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be  -  friend! 

be  -  friend! 

be  -  friend! 

be  -  friend ! 


Worda  copyrighted,  1912,  by  "  The  Continent,"    Used  by  permission.    Music  copyrighted,  1913,  by  Benjamin  Shepard 
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BLOW  AWAY  THE  MORNING  DEW 


Allegro  vivace 


English  Folk  Song 


1.  Up    -  on      the  sweet  -  est  sum 

2.  She     gath-ered  to      her  love 

3.  The     yel  -  low  cow  -  slip  by 

4.  And     ev   -  er,  ev   -  er  as 


mer  time,  In    the    mid  -  die       of       the  morn, 

-  ly  flow'rs,  And      spent    her    time      in  sport; 

the     brim,  The        daf   -  fo    -   dil        as  well, 

she      did  Those    pleas  -  ant     flow  -   ers  pull, 
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pret    •  ty 

if,         in 

tim    -    id 

raised    her 


dam  -  sel 
pret  -  ty 
prim  -  rose, 


I  es  -  pied,  The  fair 
Cu  -  pid's  bow'rs,  She  dai 
pale    and      trim,     The       pret 


self       and    fetched    a        sigh,      And     wished 
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ty 
her 


ev   -   er 

did        re    ■ 
snow  -  drop 
a  -   pron 
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sort, 
bell, 
full. 
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And    sing,   blow        a  -  way    the     morn  -  ing     dew,      The    dew,      and     the      dew; 
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Blow  a   -  way       the       morn  -  ing      dew,      How     sweet        the    winds         do      blow. 
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5  Then  did  I  offer  her  to  pick 

Of  every  flower  that  grew ; 
No  herb  or  flower  then  I  missed, 
But  only  bitter  rue. 

6  Both  she  and  I  did  bow  in  pain 

To  gather  quite  a  store, 
Until  the  gentle  maiden  said, 
"Kind  sir,  I'll  have  no  more." 


7  Yet  still  did  I  with  willing  heart, 

Essay  some  more  to  pull, 
"No  thank  you,  sir,"  she  said,  "we  part, 
Because  my  apron's  full." 

8  She's  gone  with  all  those  flowers  sweet, 

Of  white,  of  red  and  blue, 
And  unto  me  about  my  feet 
Is  only  left  the  rue. 
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THE  JOLLY  WAGGONER 
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Folk  Song3 


English  Folk  Song 


mi 


>'?  > 


=S: 


T 


r 


r 


When    first     I    went  a      wag  -  gon  -  ing,  A      wag  -  gon  -  ing     did  go; 

Up  -    on        a      cold  and    storm  -  y    night,  When  wet  -  ted      to       the  skin; 

Now     sum  -  mer      is  a  -    com-  ing      on,  What  pleas-ures    shall    we  see! 

When  Mich-acl-  mas  is     com  -  ing      on,  We'll    al  -   so    pleas-  ure  find. 
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filled  my  parents' hearts  with  grief,  With  sor- row,  care,  and  woe;  And  ma 
bear  it  with  con-  tent  -  ed  heart  Un  -  til  I  reach  the  inn,  And  then 
mer-  ry  finch  is  twit -ter- ing  On  ev  -  'ry  green-wood  tree;  The  black- 
make  the  gold    to    fly,  my    boys,    Like  ehaff  be  -  fore  the    wind.  And    ev  - 
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hard  -  ships 
round  the  fire, 
thrush  -  es  too, 
home        re  -  turn 
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That      I        have  since    gone    through.  Sing  wo! 

The      land  -  lord  and      his        kin.  Sing  wo! 

Are    whist  -  ling  mer  -    ri    -      ly.  Sing  wo! 

To        wife     and  chil  -  dren        kind.  Sing  wo! 


my 
my 
my 
my 
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lads, 
lads, 
Lads, 
lads, 


sing 
sing 
sing 
sing 
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jol  -  ly    wag-  gon-  era      do  ? 


Sing    wo!    my  lads,  sing   wo!        Drive    on,    my  lads,      I 
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THE  JOLLY  WAGGONER 
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Who  would  not    lead    the    stir  -  ring    life     We     jol  -    ly    wag  -  gon  -  ere      do! 
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THE  CUCKOO 
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English  Folk  Song 
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1.  The    Cuck  -  00 

2.  The    Cuck  -  00 

3.  The    Cuck  -  00 


is  a  pret  -  ty  bird, 
is  a  gid  -  dy  bird, 
is       a     wit  -  ty    bird, 


She      sing  -  eth      as      she      flies;      She 
No        oth  -    er        is        as       she,        That 
Ar    -    riv  -  ing    with    the    spring,    When 


bring  -  eth    us    good    tid  -  ings,  She    tell  -    eth 
flits       a  -  cross  the  mead  -  ow,  That   sings    on 
sum  -  mer  suns  are  wan  -  ing,  She    spread-eth 


us 
ev  - 
wide 


no  lies; 
'ry  tree, 
her  wings. 
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She  drinks  from  all  sweet 

A    nest    she    nev  -  er 
She    flies  from   com  -  ing 
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flow  -  ers, 
build  -  eth, 
win  -  ter, 
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To  keep  her  throt  -  tie  clear, 
A  va  -  grant  doth  she  roam ; 
She    hates  the  rain  and    snow; 


And  ev  -  'ry  time  she  sing  -  eth, 
Her  mu  -  sic  is  so  tear  -  ful, 
Like    her      I    would  be      sing     -     ing, 
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Cuck  -  00, 
Cuck  -  00, 
Cuck  -  00, 


Cuck  -  00, 
Cuck  -  00, 
Cuck  -  00, 


Cuck  -  oo, 
Cuck  -  00, 
Cuek  -  00, 


The        sum  -  mer     draw  -  eth       near. 
I  no  -  where  have        a        home. 

And        off      with     her       I'd         go. 
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JUST  AS  THE  TIDE  WAS    FLOWING 


English  Folk  Song 
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1 .  One    morn  -  ing     in      the    month    of    May,  When    all    the  birds  were  sing      -  ing, 

2.  And     this     the     bur  -  don      of        her    song,  As      thro'   the  wet  grass  stray    -  ing; 

3.  "The  tide   comes    in,     the      tide    goes    out,  Twice    ey  -  'ry  day  re    -  turn      -  ing, 

4.  Then    lo!       a     boat    to  -  wards    her    came,  A       sail  -  or  hard  was  row      -  ing; 
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And  ev    -    'ry  bush    and      ev  -    'ry     tree  With    mer  -    ry    notes  were    ring  -  ing, 

"A    -  lack!       a  sail  -  or      trav  -  els     long  From  home,   his  king      o    -    bey  -  ing; 

And  hope     and  sor  -   row    turn      a  -  bout,  Op  -  press     my    spir  -  it,     yearn  -  ing, 

The  sun        a  -  rose       in    sheets    of    flame,  And      all        the    east    was     glow  -  ing. 
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I        saw       a        love  -  ly        la  -    dy    stray      A  -   cross    the  mead,  with    dai  -  sies    gay, 

A       sail  -  or's    wife     at    home    must    bide,"  She    halt  -  ed,    heav  -  i    -    ly  6he    sighed, 

A      hope    de  -  f erred  makes  sick    the    heart,     My     bos  -  om      ev    -    er      feels  a    smart. 

"My    sail  -or      hus-band!    back  from  sea!"  She  cried,  "he    comes,    he  comes  to      me," 
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And  soft  -  ly    sang     a     roun  -de  -  lay,      Just  as  the  tide  was  a  -  flow  -  ing. 

"He's  part  -  ed    from    me, —  me        a  bride,"  Just  as  the  tide  was  a  -  flow  -  ing. 

O,  when    shall    we     two     nev  -   er  part?"  Just  as  the  tide  was  a  -  flow  -  ing. 

And  tears    and    pain    for  -  ev  -    er     flee,     Just  as  the  tide  was  a  -  flow  -  ing. 
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AT  SUNSET  HOUR 

(IN  STILLE  NACHT) 

"  German  Folk  Song  "    Harmonized  by  J.  Brahms 
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Warm    glows    of    sun 
The       ves  -  per   bell 

In  8ti'l  -  le    Nacht,   zur 

Der     achbn  -   e     Mon     will 


stain    the    sky,    O'er      na  -  ture      si  -    lence      broods ; 
sun  -  set    hour    A    -    cross    the    mead  -  ow       sounds : 

ers  -  ten  Wacht,  Bin    Slimm  be  -  qunst     zu  Mag  -    en, 

un  -    ter  -  gon  Fur      Leid    nicht    mehr    mag  schein  -  en ; 
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All  sounds    of  toil  and      con  -    flict    die, 

It  seems     to  toll       in 

Der  nacht  -    «  Wind  hat 

Die  Ster  -   ne  lau  ihr 


In      sweet  -  er,    soft 


er 
sol  -  emn    pow'r    Trans-cend-  ing    earth  -    ly 

suss     und    lind       Zu      mir     den    Klang     ge 
Glit  -   zen  stahn,    Mit     mir     su      wol  -    len 


moods, 
bounds. 
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The  fad  -  ing    light     of        part  -  ing  day,    Re  -  calls        the  white-sailed  boats; 

So  twi  -  light  hours  glad      re  -  spite  bring,  To        all        life's  pass  -  ing    woe  ; 

Von  her  -  bem    Leid    und    Trau  -  rig  -  keit      1st      mir         der    Herz    zu  -  flos  -  sen, 

Krin  Vog  -  el      sang    noch    Freud  -  en-klang     Man     ho    -     ret      in     den    Luj  -  ten, 
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As    home     the    herds    wind    slow    their  way 
From  home  and  hearth  sweet  wel  -  comes  ring, 

Die    Blum  -    e  -  lein,       mit     Thra  -  nen    rein, 
Die     ml   -  den    Tier     traum  auch     mit     mir 


A    faint    mist  down  -  ward  floats. 

In    true      af  -   fee  -  tion's  glow. 

Hab    ich     sie      all         be    -  gos  -  sen. 

In    Slei  -  nen    und        in  Kliif  -  ten. 
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Copyright,  1914,  by  The  A.  S.  Barnes  Co. 
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FAREWELL  TO  NAPOLI 


DOMKVTCO   BoLOONESE 

Andanle 


"  Italian  Folk  Song  "    Arr.  by  Frank  R.  Rix 
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The  time    for    part  -  ing     now     has  come,    Ad    -    di        -        o, 
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THE  WRAGGLE  TAGGLE  GIPSIES,  OI 


Moderaio 


English  Folk  Song 
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1.  Three    gip  -  sies  stood  at    the  cas-  tie  gate,   They  sang    so  high,   they    sang    so 

2.  They    sang  eo  sweet,  they     sang    so  shrill,   That  fast  her  tears    be    -    gan    to 

3.  She     pluck  -  ed    off  her    high-heeled  shoes,     A  -  made  of    Span  -  ish     leath  -  er, 

4.  "O        sad  -  die    me  my        milk-white  steed,  And    go  and  fetch  my        po  -  ny, 

5.  O  he    rode    high,  and         he    rode    low,      He    rode  thro'  wood  and    cop  -  ses 
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The    la  -    dy    sate     in    her    cham-ber   late,      Her     heart      it     melt  -  ed    a- way  as  snow. 
And   she    laid  down    her..       silk  -  en    gown,    Her    gold  -en      rings  and.,      all  her  show. 
She  would  in  the  street,  with  her  bare,  bare  feet,      All        out   in  the  wind  and . .  weath-er,  O. 
That    I    may    ride     and.,     seek     my  bride,  Who  has  gone  with  the  wraggle  taggle  gipsies;  O!" 
Un  -  til     he    came     to     an      o  -  pen    field     And    there    he     es-pied  his  a  -  la-dy,    0! 


:t 


r 


X 


I 


6  "What  makes  you  leave  your  house  and  land? 

Your  golden  treasures  for  to  go? 
What  makes  you  leave  your  new-wedded  lord, 
To  follow  the  wraggle  taggle  gipsies,  O?" 

7  "What  care  I  for  my  house  and  my  land? 

What  care  I  for  my  treasure,  0  ? 
What  care  I  for  my  new-wedded  lord, 
I'm  off  with  the  wraggle  taggle  gipsies,  O ! " 


8  "Last  night  you  slept  on  a  goose-feather  bed, 

With  the  6heet  turned  down  so  bravely,  O  ! 
And  tonight  you'll  sleep  in  a  cold,  open  field 
Along  with  the  wraggle  taggle  gipsies,  O  ! " 

9  "What  care  I  for  a  goose-feather  bed, 

With  the  sheet  turned  down  so  bravely,  O ! 
For  tonight  I  shall  sleep  in  a  cold,  open  field, 
Along  with  the  wraggle  taggle  gipsies,  O  ! " 
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i.  Some  think the  world  is    made  for  fun  and 

a.  Ah,      me! 'tis  strange  that  some  should  take  to 


1.  Some  think. 

2.  Ah,      me! .. 
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1.  Some  think 

2.  Ah,       me 
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And   so      do      I,.... 
And  like      it      well,. 
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and    so     do       I; 

and  like     it       well; 
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for  fun   and      frol    -    ic, 
should  take  to       sigh     -    ing, 
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And    so      do       I,      and   so     do      I,      and  so      do 
And   like    it      well,  and  like     it     well,  and  like    it 
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Some  think,. 
For     me,.... 
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Some  think. 
For    me,... 
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it    well    to      be      all  mel  -  an  -  chol 
I     have  not  thought  it  worth  the  try 
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I,     and  so    do       I;  Some  think  it  well    to      be      all  mel  -  an  -  chol     -    ic,     To 

well,  and  like    it      well ;  For     me,      I  have  not  thought  it  worth  the  try    -     ing,    So 
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To  pine  and     sigh, to   pine   and     sigh,. 

So   can-not    tell, so  can-not     tell,. 
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sigh,  To  pine  and    sigh,  to  pine  and  sigh,  to  pine  and      sigh, 
tell,    So  can  -  not     tell,   so  can  -  not    tell,    so  can  -  not      tell, 
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I I    love  to  spend  my  time  in  sing  -  ing some  joyous  song 

But    I,  m       Some  joyous 


W^^^^rr¥0%%T^^§i^rf 


tt 


/ 


i 


^e=^r 


-SH«- 


-•    *  f    ^»-»-^r 


^ — 0    0     s   '  CJ 


1 — »*- 


some  joyous   song 

song,  some  joyous  song, 


To    set the  air  with  mu-sic  bravely 

To    set 
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To  set. 
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Is  far  from  wrong. 
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Lis    -    ten, 


lis     -     ten,  Ech  -  oes  sound    a    -    far,. 


Lis    -    ten, 
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ten,  Ech-oes  sound    a  -  far... 
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Ech-oes  sound    a  -  far. 
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lis    -    ten,       Echoes  sound  a  -  far,  Fu  -  ni  -  cu  -  li,    fu  -  ni  -  cu  -  la,   fu  -  ni  -  cu  -  li,    fu  -  ni  -  cu- 
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la,  Ech-oes  sound  a  -  far,     Fu  -  ni  -  cu  -  li,      f u  -  ni  -  cu  -  la ! 
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i.  What's  this  dull  town      to    me?    Rob  -  in's 

2.  What  made  th' as-sem  -  bly  shine? Rob  -  in 

3.  But      now  thou'rt  cold     to    me,     Rob  -  in 

-m-  ■&- 


not 
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near,  What  was't  I  wished  to  see  ? 
dair!  What  made  the  ball  so  fine? 
dair,      But    now  thou'rt  cold    to      me, 
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What    wished  to         hear?    Where's  all    the    joy    and  mirth,  Made  this  town  a  heav'n  on  earth? 
Rob   -   in  was       there,      What    when  the    play    was    o'er,  What  made  my  heart      so    sore? 

Rob   -  in  A    -     dair,       Yet        him     I      love     so    well,  Still     in     my  heart  shall  dwell 
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Oh!  they're  all  fled  with  thee,  Rob  -  in       A 

OhI    it      was    (Omit )  part- ing  with  Rob  -  in       A 

Oh !    I      can  ne'er  for-  get    Rob  -  in       A    -   dair. 
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1.  Gone      are     the    days  when  my  heart  was  young  and    gay;        Gone    are     my  friends  from  the 

2.  Why       do       I    weep  when  my  heart  should  feel  no      pain  ?     Why     do        I     sigh    that    my 

3.  Where  are     the  hearts  once    so    hap  -  py     and    so   free  ?  The   chil  -  dren     so    dear,    that      I 
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the    earth      to 
for   forms    now 
the  shore  where 
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bet  -  ter    land, 
)art  -  ed    long 
soul  has  longed 
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a  -  go? 
to     go, 
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hear  their  gen-tle    voi  -  ces  call-  ing,  "Old   Black  Joe."     I'm    com-ing,     I'm  com-  ing,     For  my 
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head    is    bend- ing    low; 

-•■ i_ 


r      -  -  r 

I    hear  those  gen  -  tie    voi  -  ces    call  -  ing,  "Old    Black   Joe." 
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OLD  FOLKS  AT  HOME 

(SWANEE  RIVER) 


(30) 


Stephen  C.  Foster 
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(  Way    down  up  -  on    the  Swa  -  nee    riv  -  er,      Far,     far 
1    (All         up  and  down  the  whole  ere  -  a-tion,    Sad  -  ly 
j  All     round  the    lit  -  tie  farm      I    wan-dered   When    I 
2."  j  When     I    was  play-ing  with    my  broth-er,     Hap  -  py 
j  One       lit  -  tie  hut    a  -  mong  the  bush-es,     One    that 
3*  \  When  shall  I    see    the  bees     a  -  hum-ming  All    round  the 

— » — \— 


a  • 

I 
was 
was 
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way,  There's  where  my  heart  is 
roam,  Still  long-ing  for  the 
young,  Then  man-  y  hap  -  py 
I,  Oh!  take  me  to  my 
love,  Still  sad  -  ly  to  my 
comb?  When   shall  I    hear  the 
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turn 

old 

days 

kind 
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ban  - 
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•ing     ev  -  er,  There's  where  the  old     folks       stay. 

plan  -  ta-tion,   And    for    the   old  folks    at  home.  J 

I  squandered,  Man  -  y     the  songs   I sung.    [ 

old  moth-er,    There  let   me  live      and        die.       / 
-'ry    rush-  es,    No      mat- ter  where  I rove,    j 

jo  thrumming  Down  in    my  good    old         home? 


All    the  world  is     sad   and  drear  -  y, 
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Ev  - 'ry-where  I  roam;      Oh!   darkies,  how  my  heart  grows  weary,  Far  from  the  old  folks  at  home. 
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i.  Round     de    mead-ows    am      a    -    ring    -    ing,  De       dark  -  ies'       mournful      song, 

2.  When      de    au-tumn  leaves  are      fall    -    ing,         When     de        days    are      cold, 

3.  Mas    -    sa    make    de    dark  -  iea      love        him,        Cayse      he        was      so      kind, 
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While     de     mock-ing  -  bird     am      sing 
'Twas  hard  to     hear    old    mas  -  sa        call 


ing,         Hap  -  py       as       de      day      am      long, 
ing,  Cayse  he      was      so     weak     and      old. 


Now,       dey    sad  -  ly    wwp      a   -   bove       him,        Mourning  cayse    he    leave     dem    behind. 
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Where  de      i  -  vy    am    a  -  creep  -  ing      O'er 
Now      de     or-ange  trees  am   bloom-ing      On 
I      can't  work  be-fore  to  -  mor  -  row,    Cayse 


the  gras  -  sy  mound.  Dare  old  mas-sa  am  a  - 
de  sand  -  y  shore,  Now  de  summer  days  am 
de    tear-drop  flow,       I  try     to  drive  a  -  way  my 
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sleep  -  ing,     Sleeping    in    de  cold,  cold  ground, 
com  -  ing,     Mas  -  sa   nebber  calls    no    more, 
sor  -  row,    Pick-in'    on  de  old    ban  -  jo. 
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Down  in       de    corn-field,      Hear  dat  mournful 
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sound:      All        de     dar-kies  am      a      weep  -  ing,      Mas-sa's    in      de    cold,    cold  ground. 
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sun  shines  bright  in     the 

old     Ken-tuck 

-y    home; 

'Tis    sum-mer,   the    dar  -  kies    are 

young  folks  roll    on     the 

lit  -  tie    cab  - 

•  in    floor, 

All    mer  -  ry,     all    hap  -  py     and 
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hunt    no     more  for    the 

'pos-sum    and 

the    coon, 

On  the  meadow,  the    hill,    and     the 

day    goes    by     like     a 

shad-ow     o'er 

the  heart, 

With  sor-row  where  all      was    de- 
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gay; 
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shore ; 
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part, 
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all 
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birds  make  mu  -  sic    all      the      day.        The   Then,  my  old    Ken-tuck-y    home,  good  -  night! 
bench  by     the     old    cab  -  in      door.       The   Then,  my   old    Ken-tuck-y    home,  good  -  night! 
field  where  the      su  -  gar  canes  grow.        A     Then,  my   old    Ken-tuck-y    home,  good  -  night! 

fUf       *      -fL 

-£='     *-=-*■    • 

^-^5 

-f  •  g — B    »  • 

<s*-\ — 1 — r — r — r    g 

1 1 *~t*    : 

"t51^ — $- 

-fca SS—  ^— 1» •-—•— 

— j !-*- 

1 ^ — P — ^ — ^- 

l : , 1^_ 

L© — ■• 1 
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Weep    no  more,    my     la  -  dy,  Oh,  weep     no  more     to  -  day!      We    will    sing    one  song 
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for     the     old     Ken  -  tuck  -  y    home,    For     the    old    Ken  -  tuck  -  y    home     far        a  -  way. 
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THE   RED  SARAFAN 


Folk  Songs 

Russian 
Ait.  for  1,  2,  3  or  4  Voices 
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Cease     thy      sew  -  ing,      moth   -  er        dear, 
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Leave    my      sa    -   ra    -    fan;. 
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i.  Daugh-ter 

2.  Maid  -  ens 
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Youth  re    -  turn  -   eth  nev 

Laugh  ing,  danc  -   ing,  spring 

Cheeks  will  lose        their  soft     - 

Now  my  step  is  fee 


er,  Use         it  ere         it 

ing,  Ere      youth  fades        a 

ness,  Danc  -  ing  eyes      their 

ble,  Limbs    no  long  -   er 
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ALL  THROUGH   THE   NIGHT 
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Ait.  for  1,  2,  3  or  4  Voices 
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While  the  moon     her      watch  is  keep  -  ing,   [ 

While  the  wea    -    ry        world  is  sleep  -  ing,   ) 

Still  to  thee       my  thoughts  are  turn  - 

And  for  thee       my      heart  is  yearn- 


ing.  [ 
-ing,    S 


All 


All 


through     the        night, 
through    the        night. 
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O'er       my       bo  -  som     gent  -  ly       steal  -  ing,     Vis  -  ions       of       de  -  light      re  -  veal  -  ing, 
Though  sad     fate     our     lives    may    sev   -  er,      Part  -  ing      will    not     la6t        for  -  ev  -  er, 
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Italian 
Arr.  for  1,  2,  3  or  4  Voices 


(  Un  -  der  the  cres  -  cent  moon  Wavelets     are      glow-ing;  Ov  -  er     the     calm    la -goon, 

'  (  Still      is  the  sum  -  mer  night,  Pure  joys      in  -  vite     us,  While  stars  are     sparkling  bright, 

{  When  o'er  thy      wa  -  ters   free,  Light  winds  are     play -ing,  Thy     spell  gives  rest      to      n»e, 

'  j  Sweet  'tis  to        he       at    rest,  Sing  -  ing      and    dreaming,  When  waves  are  soothed  to      rest. 


Soft     airs      are     blow  -  ing,  } 
All        to         de  -  light    us,    ) 


light 
With  moon-light  gleam-ing.  f    ( 


Hark  I  from    a 
Home    of       fair 


Dark  care       al  -  lay  -  ing,  [  j  Queen    of       the 

What  charms  to      thee     are  giv'n,  Blest    by      a 


dis  -  tant  boat  Ech  -  oes  a  joy 
po  -  e  -  try,  Birth-place  of  har 
az  -  ure     sea      Art  thou,  sweet    Na 

kind-ly  heav 
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Thomas  Moore 

Moderate). 


THE   MINSTREL   BOY 


Folk  Son^s 


Ait.  for  1,  2,  3  or  4  Voices 


fe5 


jEtl^ig 


m 


i.  The   min  -  strel     boy    to     the    war       is      gone,     In    the    ranks     of      death   you'll   find    him; 
2.  The  min  -  strel     fell,  but    the    foe  -  man's  chain     Could  not  bring  that   proud     soul      un  -  der; 
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fa  -  ther's  sword  he  hath  gird  -  ed    on,     And  his  wild  harp    slung     be  -  hind    him. 
harp      he      loved   ne'er        spoke   a  -  gain,  For    he     tore    its        chords   a   -   sun  -  der,  And 
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"No   chain        shall  sul  -   ly      thee,     Thou  soul      of      love     and       brav  -    'ryl     Thy 
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THE  MEETING  OF  THE  WATERS 


Thomas  Moore 
P  _ 


Irish  Air 
Arr.  for  1,  2,  3  or  4  Voices 


i.  There     is        not         in 
2.  Sweet  vale        of 


this       wide    world       a  val  -    ley        so 

A    -     vo     -  ca!      how      calm    could      I 
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in  whose       bo  -  som    the    bright    wa  -  ters     meet.        Oh,      the      last      rays        of 
som    of       shade  with    the    friends     I       love      best;        Where  the  storms  which     we 
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feel  -    ing      and      life      must      de    -    part        Ere      the    bloom       of    that      val  -    ley       shall 
feel        in      this     cold     world  would      cease,     And      our    hearts,    like   thy       wa  -  ters,       be 


my 


heart, 
peace, 


Ere      the    bloom    of     that     val  -  ley    shall    fade  from    my    heart. 
And     our  hearts,  like    thy       wa  -  ters,    be      min  -  gled    in      peace. 


3EE£ 


T  T- 


=«*=£ 


± 


E 


^H  '       0 — SEES 


1 


-*— *- 


THE  BLUE  BELLS  OF  SCOTLAND 


Mrs.  Jordan 
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Arr.  for  1,  2,  3  or  4  Voices 
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1.  Oh,   where!   and    oh,  where       is 

2.  Oh,    where  I   and    oh,  where  1  does 

3.  What  clothes,  in  what  clothes    is 

4.  Sup  -  pose,    and    sup  -  pose    that 


your  High-land  lad  -  die  gone  ?  He's  gone  to      fight  the 

your  High-land  lad -die  dwell?  He     dwelt  in      mer-ry 

your  High-land  lad  -  die    clad  ?  His     bon-net's  Sax  -  on 

your  High-land  lad  should  die  ?  The     bagpipes  should  play 
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foe,     for  King  George  up  -  on  the  throne ;  And  it's  oh !  in  my  heart,  how  I  wish  him  safe  at  home ! 

Scot-land  at  the  sign    of    the  Blue  Bell;   And  it's  oh!  in  my  heart  that  I  love  my  lad-die  well, 

green,  and  his    waist-coat     of    the  plaid;  And  it's  oh!  in  my  heart  that  I  love  my  Highland  lad. 

o-verhim,I'd        lay    me  down  and  cry;   And  it's  oh!  in  my  heart  that  I  wish  he  may  not  die. 
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HOME,  SWEET  HOME 


John  Howard  Payne 


Folk  Songs 


Bishop 

Ait.  for  1,  2,  3  or  4  Voices 


i.  'Mid        pleas  -  ures    and      pal  -    a 
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though        we       may    roam,  Be    it 
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gaze 
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the      drear     wild,  And 

zles        in        vain;  Oh! 
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ev    -      er        so       hum  -    ble,  there's      no        place    like    home;       A        charm    from     the 
feel       that      my      moth   -   er       now       thinks       of       her      child;      As  she  looks       on        that 
give       me       my       low    -    ly  thatched    cot    -     tage      a    -    gain;       The    birds       sing  -  ing 
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moon  from  our  own  cot  -   tage  door 
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met        with  else  -  where, 

cheer       me        no  more, 

dear    -    er  than  all. 
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ANNIE    LAURIE 


Scotch  Ballad 
Arr.  for  1,  2,  3  or  4  Voices 
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1.  Max    -    wel   -   ton's  banks    are       bon  -  nie, 

2.  Her        brow        is        like      the       snow-drift, 

3.  Like        dew        on      th'  go  -  wan       ly  -  ing 


Where  ear   -  ly 
Her      throat    is 
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fa's        the      dew, 
like        the     swan; 


Is  the     fa'    o'  her     fai  -     ry       feet, 
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That     e'er       the 

sun 

shone 
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low 

and 

sweet, 
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1.  Soft 

2.  When 
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in 


the      foun  -  tain, 
thy    dream  -  ing, 


Lin    -  g'ring  falls 
Moons     like  these 


the      south  -  ern    moon; 
shall      shine        a  -   gain, 
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Far         o'er     the  moun  -  tain, 
And        day  -  light  beam  -  ing, 


Breaks  the    day     too      soon! 
Prove    thy  dreams  are      vain, 


In      thy   dark     eyes' 
Wilt  thou  not,        re  - 
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splen  -  dor,      Where  the  warm  light  loves    to    dwell,      Wea  -  ry    looks,    yet    ten  -  der, 
lent  -  ing,       For        thy     ab  -  sent    lov  -  er    sigh?         In      thy   heart     con -sent  -  ing 
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Speak  their  fond    fare  -  well ! 
To        a    pray'r  gone     by? 
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Ni   -   ta,        Jua 
Ni    -    ta,        Jua 
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ni    -   ta!  Ask      thy  soul        if 

ni    -  ta  Let       me      lin  -    ger 
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we  should  part!  Ni  -  ta,         Jua      -       ni    -  ta!  Loan  thou   on      my     heart! 

by     thy    side!  Ni  -  ta,         Jua      -       ni    -  ta!  Be    my    own     fair     bride! 
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FLOW  GENTLY,  SWEET  AFTON 
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J.  E.  Spilman 


1.  Flow  gen  -  tly,  sweet  Af  -  ton,    a  -  mang  thy  green  braes;  Flow  gen-tly,    I'll    sing    thee    a 

2.  How  loft  -  y,     sweet  Af  -  ton,   thy  neigh- bor-ing   hills,    Far  marked  with  the  cours-es     of 

3.  Thy  crys-tal  stream,  Af  -  ton,   how  love  -  ly      it     glides,     And  winds  by   the    cot  where    my 
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son?      in     thy    praise;      My    Ma  -  ry's      a  -    sleep    by     the    mur  -  mur  -  ing  stream,    Flow 
clear   wind  -  ing    rills;         There  dai  -  ly       I       wan-  der,      as    morn    ris  -   es      high,        My 
Ma    -    ry       re  -  sides!       How  wan  -  ton    thy    wa  -  ters    her    snow  -  y      feet    lave,        As 
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gen  -  tly,  swest  Af  -  ton,  dis  -  turb  not  her  dream.  Thou  stock-dove,  whose  ech  -  o  re  - 
flocks,  and  my  Ma  -  ry's  sweet  cot  in  my  eye.  How  plea-sant  thy  banks  and  green 
gath-'ring  sweet   flow-'rets,  she  stems   thy  clear   wave!     Flow  gan  -  tly,  sweet    Af  -    ton,      a- 
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sounds  thro'  the  glen,     Ye    wild  whistling  blackbirds  in  yon  thorn  -  y      den,     Thou  green  crest-ed 
val  -  leys    be  -  low,       Where  wild  in  the  woodlands  the  prim-ros-  es     blow!    There  oft,  as  mild 
mang  thy  green  braes    Flow  gen-tly,  sweet  riv-er.  the     theme  of    my    lays.     My     Ma-ry's    a  - 
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lap-wing,  thy  screaming  for  -  bear,      I   charge  you,  dis  -  turb   not    my    slum -ber- ing    fair, 
eve-ning  creeps  o  -  ver    the    lea,         The  sweet-scent-ed  birk  shades  my  Ma  -  ry    and    me. 
sleep  by   thy   mur  -  mur  -  ing  stream,   Flow  gen-tly,  sweet  Af  -  ton,    dis  -  turb  not   her  dream. 
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Folk  Songs 
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By     Kil  -  lar  -  ney's 
In  -  nis  -  fal  -  len's 
No  place  else  can 
Mu  -  sic  there  for 


lakes  and  fells,  Em-'rald  isles    and 
ruin  -  ed  shrine  May   sug-gest    a 
charm  the     eye   With  such  bright  and 
ech  -  o  dwells,  Makes  each  sound  a 
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wind  -  ing  bays,  Mountain  paths  and 

pass  -  ing  sigh ;  But  man's  faith  can 

va  -  ried  tints,  Ev  -   'ry  rock    that 

har  -  mo  -  ny ;  Ma  -  ny-voiced  the 
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wood-land  dells,  Mem 
ne'er  de  -  cline  Such 
you  pass  by,  Ver  - 
cho  -   rus  swells, 'Till 
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■  'ry      ev    -     er   fond    -    ly  stays,  Boun  -  teous  na  -  ture  loves  all      lands, 

God's  won-    ders  float  -    ing  by;  Cas  -  -    tie  Lough  and  Glen  -  a       bay; 

dure  broid  -  ers      or        be-sprints,  Vir  -    -  gin  there  the  green  grass  grows, 

it    faints      in    ec  -    -  sta-sy.  With       the  charmful  tints     be  -  low, 
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Tore    and 
morn    springs 
heav'n  a 
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ev     -  'ry  -  where, 

Ea     -  gle's  Nest; 

na    -  tal       day, 

bove  to        vie, 


Foot  -  prints  leaves  on  ma 
Still  at  Mu  -  cross  you 
Bright-hued  ber  -  ries  daff 
All         rich      col  -  ors     that 


-  ny  strands, 

must  pray 

the  snows, 

we  know, 
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Bat      her  home    is  sure  -  ly        there  1  An-    gels  fold  their  wings  and  rest,    In        that   E-den 

Tho'    the  monks  are         now      at       rest.    An-    gels  won -der    not   that    man  There  would  fain  pro- 
Smil  -  ing    win  -  ter's      frown    a     -    way.    An  -    gels   oft  -  en    paus  -  ing  there,  Doubt    if     E  -  den 
Tinge  the  cloud  -  wreaths     in       that    sky.     Wings  of    an  -  gels    so  might  shine,  Glanc  -  ing  back  soft 
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West,  Beau-ty's  home,  Kil  -  lar  -  -  ney, 

span,  Beau-ty's  home,  Kil  -  lar  -  -  ney, 

fair,  Beau-ty's  home,  Kil  -  lar  -  -  ney, 

vine,  Beau-ty's  home,  Kil  -  lar  -  -  ney, 


Ev  -  er  fair 

Ev  -  er  fair 

Ev  -  er  fair 

Ev  -  er  fair 
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Kil  -  lar  -  ney. 

Kil  -  lar  -  ney. 

Kil  -  lar  -  ney. 

Kil  -  lar  -  ney. 
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1.  Kind  words  can 

2.  Child  -  hood   can 

3.  Sweet  tho'ts  can 

4.  Our    souls    can 

nev  - 
nev  - 
nev  - 
nev  - 

er 
er 
er 
er 

die, 
die, 
die, 
die, 
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Cher  -  ished   and  blest, 
Wrecks   of      the     past, 
Though  like   the   flow'rs. 
Though    in    the    tomb 

God  knows  how  deep    they    lie 
Float  o'er    the    mem  -  0    -    ry 
Their  bright-est   hues    may    fly 
We    may    all      have     to      lie 
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Lodged    in    the    breast;  Like  child  hood's  sim  -  pie  rhymes  Said     o'er    a     thou  -  sand   times, 

Bright     to    the      last;  Man  -   y        a      hap  -  py  thing,  Man  -  y        a       dai  -  sy    spring 

In  win  -  t'ry    hours;  But    when    the     gen  -  tie      dew  Gives  them  their  charms  a  -  new, 

Wrapt     in      its    gloom;  What  though  the  flesh    de  -  cay,  Souls  pass    in    peace    a  -  way, 
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Go    through    all  years  and  climes 
Floats    on   time's  ceas  -  less   wing, 
With    man  -  y  an     ad  -  ded     hue, 
Live  through    e  -  ter  -  nal    day, 
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Our  hearts  to    cheer. 
Far,      far      a  -  way. 
They  bloom   a  -  gain. 
In    heav'n    a  -  bove. 

1            S         K 

i        ■»     k 

Kind    words    can 
Child  -  hood     can 
Sweet    tho'ts    can 
Our     souls    can 
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CRADLE    SONG 


Taubert 

Arr.  for  1,  2,  3  or  4  Voice* 
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i.  Sleep,    my     ba    -  by      sleep,  O'er    thee    watch  we     keep. 

sleep,  my  ba  -    by,                                                             we    keep. 

a.  Rest,     my     dar  -  ling,    rest,  In        thy      dow  -  ny      nest. 

rest,    my  dar  -  ling,                                              dow  -    ny      nest. 
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Night 

hangs    ov    -    er       field 
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fall; 
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all 
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dark, 
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Cov   -   'ring    street       and      hill 


Close      thine    eyes 
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deep.  Sleep,      my        ba  -    by,  sleep, 

breast.  Rest,      my        dar  -  ling,  rest. 
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i.  Dear  moth-  er,     in  dreams     I     see       her,  With  loved  face       sweet   and     calm,  And 

2.  Ah!    e'en  when  her    life     was    eb  -  bing,  Her  words  were     all         of      me;  My 
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hear     her     voice  with    love       re -joke  When    nest-ling      on  her      arm I 

fu    -    ture    years  were    all       her  fears,  Her       fate  'twas    not         to       see My 
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think  how  she    soft    -    ly  pressed   me,    Of      the  tears  in   each  glist  - 'ning     eye, As     her 

fa   -  ther,    I     heard    you  weep  -  ing,    As        in      sor-row  you  stand  -  ing      by, And   my 
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watch   she'd  keep,  when   she  rocked    to     sleep    Her    child  with    this     lul    -    la    -    by. 
moth  -  er's  plaint    in      her      ac  -  cents  faint,   This     ten  -  der,  sweet    lul    -    la     -    by. 
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Bye  bye,  bye  bye,  bye   bye,  bye  bye,  Bye  bye,  bye  bye,  bye   bye 
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Bye        bye,      drow  -  si  -  ness  o'er  -  tak  -  ing,     Pret  -  ty      lit  -  tie    eye  -   lids      sleep, 
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Bye        bye,     Watch-ing    till  thou'rt  wak  -  ing,     Dar- ling    be    thy  slum  -  ber        deep,. 
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Bye        bye,      drow-si-ness  o'er-tak-ing,  Pret-ty     lit -tie  eye  -  lids     sleep,  Bye        bya, 
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watch-ing  till  thou'rt  waking,  Dar-ling    be    thy  slum-bers  deep,     Bye      bye,       bye     bye. 
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i.  All  is  still 

2    Close    thine  eyes 

1.  Al     -     les  still 

2.  Schlies  -  se  dei 


'tis  time  to     rest,  Sleep  my  child,  in  dream  -  land  blest! 

of  deep    -  est    blue,  Like  a  bud  of          az    -    ure  hue, 

in  siis    -  ser    Ruh!  D'rum  mein  Kind  so  schlaf      auck       du! 

ne  Aeu    -  ge  -  lein,  Lass  sie  wie  zwei  Knos  -  pen  sein! 
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Winds    are  blow  -  ing  child     and    wild, 

Then        in  morn  -  ings  sun    -   ny    hours 

Draus  -   ten  sdu     -    selt  nur       der     Wind, 

Mot     -    gen  wenn       die  Sonn'       er  -  gliiht, 


Lul   -    la  -    by        sleep      on, 
Let     them      o    -    pen        like 


Su, 
Sind 
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Joh.  Brahms 

Ait.  for  1  or  2  Voices. 
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i.  The        flow -'rets  all  sleep  sound 

birds    that  sang  so  sweet 

see,      the  lit  -  tie  dust    - 

ere       the  lit  -  tie  dust    - 
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ly    Be    -    neath  the  moon's  bright  ray,  They 

ly    When    noon  -  day      sun  rose       high,  With 

man  At  the    win  -  dow  shows  his       head,  And 

man  Is  man  -  y       steps  a    -    way,  Thy 
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The  bud  -  ding  trees  wave       to        and   fro,    And    mur  -  mur  soft    and     low. 

The  crick  -  et      as        it  moves     a  -  long   A    -    lone   gives  forth  its       song. 

And  as      each  wea  -  ry  pet        he    spies  Throws  dust  in  -    to       its        eyes. 

But  they  shall  ope     at  morn -ing's  light  And     greet  the     sun -shine  bright. 
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Arr.  for  1,  2,  3  or  4  Voices 
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Fa  -  ther  toils  a  -  mid  the  din,  But  ba  -  by  sleeps  at  home. 
Broth  -  er  seeks  the  wan  -  d'ring  sheep,  But  ba  -  by  sleeps  at  home., 
Sis    -    ter       goes      to      seek       the     cows,    But     ba    -  by        sleeps        at        home. 
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LULLABY  AND  GOOD-NIGHT 
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Joh.  Brahms 

Ait.  for  1  or  2  Voices 
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1.  Some   peo  -  pie  have  the   sun  -  shine,  While  oth  -  ers  have   the  rain;     But  God  don't  change  the 

2.  When  na  -  ture   lies    in     shad  -  ow  On   damp   and  cloud  -  y  days,      Don't  blame  the  sun,  good 
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i.  Joy!      joy!    free  -  dom    to  -  day!      Care!    care!    drive    it       a  -    way!      Youth,  health  and 
2.  Ring!   ring!  mer  -  ri  -    ly,    bells!     Sv^ng!  swing!  on-  ward  your  swells,    Tell    -    ing     of 

m  *  *  *  m    .       m  .  m  m  m 


'-V*-  ft- 


% 


rife=fc 


-K P*- 


J=-, 


-*> 


J^ 


Z^^t=^± 


*=* 


s 


*er 


£E|E 


vig    -    or         our        sens 
hope,    love       and        joy 


es      o'er  -    pow'r; 
to      the        world ; 


-^Tim — ft. 


-*-      *:* 


Troub  -    le!      count    it        for    naught! 
Tri    -    umph    proud  ye       pro  -  claim! 


:£=fc=t 


H — >x=^i 1- 


:^ 


:Ezzpc=q 


:fr^ Ecn 


4= 


•     ^ 


| 

i-  h 

1      K     ». 

Fine. 

ffiL:d — 

^^      *    ^    n- 

=F^=s1 

EfSfe^ 

Uj      N — *- 

-«-7-^ — m f3- 

— J-1  y    q 

Ban  - 
Free  ■ 

r-i *-=- 

ish, 
•  dom! 

-£±n 

ban  -  i  A   the  thought, 
what  can   we   name 

_f — *     m — tz — , 

Pleas -ure    and 
Fair  -  er      than 

-F- 

■» — 

mirth      shall 
Fa    -    ther  ■ 

-0-*-9—% m — 

i — ^ * f    1 

rule       o'er  this 
■  land     here  un  - 

F^>     F •— , 

"1 1 1 1 

— 1 — — — 

l-F ■ 

1 

hour. 

furled  ? 

F     *1   ^    *1  1 

^>    1 

-t= 

Lk_k— u— i 1 

i     i     ^ 

-»—  » — » ft — 

T                     1 

!        >      L/        > 


4 


4: 


t        *1       4fr- 


-=?— « — n- 


^ 


ft*: 


r 

Joy         to    -     day!        joy,         joy         to    -      day!       and         care,      care,        drive        it 

£         .^        *- 


&=t 


5=:fr — i    I* — 3- 


==  >     i    P=i£=  -P—  q_'»_^=  :p=n 


-T — 3- 


-I * 


i 


*=s=±=i= 


^ 


te* 


^ 


5*5 


*^ 


{Sd 


far         a    -      way!  Joy        to  -    day!        joy,      joy        to    -    day!      and      care,     care, 

-rM * 1"* 3= 1-£ £- 


m 


i 


s=t 


"■»-"■ 


Pti-^-*-j 


t=s: 


r 


*=n= 


-*-4— *■ 


S 


i   »  n 


Songs  for  the  Seasons 


JOY!  JOY!   FREEDOM  TO-DAY! 


J 


75 


B.C. 


g^-^g^Eg^ 


-^th* 


-t-**-*-5?--* 


drive,     it      far      a  -    way! 


•      I  •      | 

a  -  way,    a  -  way ! 


:s: 


a  -  way,     a  -    way!... 


^*HJ 


^V»     ; 


-= =i 


:f    1  Sg  1 


*=^-^ 


g2~ 


-^X-5^ 


1 


I      I 


SPRING  IS  HERE 


(57) 


o  M                 '!* 

Polish  Air 

S      !         1 

> 

— K~ 

3 

-1 

K- 

T— 1       +- 

> 

J-T- 

J    1       J 

LLi i — ^         «j ^ ! — 

i.  Spring    is    here,    the 

2.  Birds     in      ev    -  'ry 

3.  Earth  and  heav'n    lift 

earth 

tree  - 

up 

1— • — 
[ 

— 1 — 

—m — 
-0- 

re  - 

top 
their 

t- 

joi  - 
call  - 
voi  - 

m 

—m — 
-*- 

ces, 

ing. 
ces, 

— m — 

c 

Na  - 
Fill 

Sun 

eV  us 

ture    runs    with 
the   woods  with 
and    sky,   wood 

*l     ' 

1 1 

-•-   ' 

smiles 
sounds 
,   field 

— » 

— 1 m — 

»      •      .^ 

to    greet    her; 
of     glad  -  ness; 
and    riv  -  er; 

F       -1 

l 

1 

1 

J         '           1 

— 1 

tz J_ 

w 


:s=t 


g-g«M 


£=* 
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Hap  -  py    Spring,  bright    and    gay! 


Win  -  ter     now      has      passed      a  -  way. 
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mong  the     yel  -  low     corn,...      A  -  mong    the     yel  -  low     corn;...     Good  luck    be  -  tide    their 
mon  -  arch    oak       to       dine,...      Of    mon  -  arch     oak     to      dine;...     And     mid     his  branch-es 
on        the      wain  they    come,..     Up  -  on       the    wain  they    come,..     When  all    their  ham  -  let 
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shear-  ing,    For    win  -  ter's  tide      is      near  -  ing,     And    we    must  fill      the    barn, And 

hoar    -    y,     Goes  up     the  thank-ful     sto    -     ry,     The    har  -  vest    is         so     fine, The 
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time.  Tra  la  la  la!  Tra  la  la  la!  The  bus  -  y  har  -  vest  time.... 
time.  Tra  la  la  la!  Tra  la  la  lal  The  bless  -  ed  har  -  vest  time.... 
time.        Tra      la         la      la!.      Tra     la         la      la!        The    joy  -  ous  har  -  vest      time.... 
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ALL  AMONG  THE   BARLEY 


Elizabeth  Sterling 

Cheerfully.  ^       ^  w 
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Arr.  for  1,  2,  3  or  4  Voice* 
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1.  Come  out, 'tis     now  Sep  -  tern  -  ber,     The    hunter's  moon's  be  -  gun,       And  thro'  the  wheat-en 

2.  The  Spring,  she    is        a  young  maid,   That  does   not  know  her  mind,      The  Sum-mer     is        a 

3.  The  wheat  is     like      a       rich  man,     That's  sleek  and  well   to       do,         The  oats     are   like  young 
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Is    heard  the    fre  -  quent  gur 
Of  most    un- right-eous     kina; 
With  mirth  and  danc  -  ing     toe ; 
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ALL  AMONG  THE   BARLEY. 
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Who  would  not     be  blithe,      When  the   free   and    hap  -  py     bar  -  ley 

-*- »         ■    » +^ « *— T*~ 


Is      smil  -  ing    on     the 


liil 


/ 


d 1 d m «■ 


I 


^=^ 


s==*qr 


^g=£ 


t^ 


:t= 


:»: 


Jn 


scythe?    When    the    free    and     hap  -  py        bar  -  ley  Is       smil  -  ing      on        the    scythe? 
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VERDANT  GROVE,  FAREWELL! 


(59) 


Moderate  time 


German  Air 


1.  Ver-dant  grove,  fare-well    to    thee,      Clad    in      ver  -  nal  beau  -  ty; 

2.  What    de-light  to    lin  -  ger  here,     'Mid    the    sha  -  dy  bow-  ers; 

3.  But      the  night  for -bids  my  stay,         I    must    leave  in    sor  -  row; 
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Thine  my  part-ing 
From  the  sil  -  ver 
To    your  rest    ye 
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song  shall  be,  'Tis  a  sa  -  cred  du  -  ty; 
foun  -  tain  clear,  Cull  -  ing  fra  -  grant  flow  -crs; 
birds,      a -way,    And  dream    of_        the    mor  -  row. 
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Let        thy    war-blers' tune -ful  throng. 
Would     I    might  with  gar-lands  crowned, 
Fare       ye    well,    ye    sha  -  dy  bow'rs, 


V — K-r 


F 


:Fr 


Bear    the    ech-oes    of    my  song,   Far    o'er  hill  and  val  -  ley,    Far  o'er  hill 

Breath-ing    o  -  dors  sweet  a-round,  Tar  -  ry  with  thee  Ion  -  ger,     Tar  -  ry  with 

With  your  blooming,  fragrant  flow'rs,  Till    an  -  oth  -  er    meet  -  ing,    Till    an  -  oth- 


and  val 
thee  Ion 
er  meet  • 


ley. 
ger. 
ing. 


£*: 


:*=*: 


=k~ k~k- 


£ 


&=&. 


m 


84    (62) 


Longfellow 
Allegretto  non  troppo 


SNOWFLAKES 


Songs  for  the  Seasons 
F.  H.  Cowen 
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i.  When-e'er    the  snow-flake  leaves  the    sky,       It      turns  and 
2.  And    when  the  snow-flake    finds    a     tree;    "Good-day"  it 
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^ 


■*-- V 


i-1 — l^-i-Mr 


i^ 


'     (0 


s 


-J     I 


'if — Tr 


poco  ril. 


P  a  tempo 


*=*z 


'       u*       1/ 

cloud       so      cool     and     gray!" 
bare        and     lone  -  ly       dear  I 


=3$ 


*=m 


» — m- 


-I- 


** 


311 


Then    light       -      ly      trav  -  els       on        its     way. 
I'll      rest  and      call      my     com  -  rades  here." 
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Songs  for  the  Seasons 
A.  R.  Gaul 
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i.  Say    the    word,      and    let's    a  -  way, 

2.  Say    the     word,      and     let's     a  -  way, 

3.  Say    the    word,      and    let's    a  -  way, 


O'er  the  ice  with  rap  -  ture  speed  -  ing! 
Quit -ting  thought  of  care  and  sor  -  row; 
O'er    the    tran  -  sient    ice      we    treas  -  ure; 
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Time  is  pre  -  cious  now  -  a  -  day, 
Joy  shall  reign  as  king  to  -  day, 
'Twill    not    long         a   -  mong     us    stay, 


Time  is  pre  -  cious  now  -  a  -  day, 
Joy  shall  reign  as  king  to  -  day, 
'Twill    not    long         a  -  mong      us      stay, 
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Time  is  pre  -  cious  now  -  a  -  day,  Frost  is  of  -  ten  times  mis  -  lead  -  ing. 
Joy  shall  reign  as  king  to  -  day,  E'en  tho'  pain  should  rule  to  -  mor  -  row. 
'Twill      not    long      a  -  mong       us      stay,        So        we'll   take    our    spell        of     pleas   -   ure. 
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Say       the    word, 


say       the    word! 


Off       we     go, 


like    flight      of       bird! 
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O'er      the      pol  -    ished    ice        we       fly,        Swift       as       me  -  teors       in        the       sky. 
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O.  W.  Holmes 
Allegro. 


Frank  R.  Rix 

Arr.  for  Unison  or  1  Voices 
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i.  Wel  -  come  to  the  day  re  -  turn-ing,  Dear-  er  still  as  a  -  ges  flow, 
2.  Hear  the  tale  of  youth  -  ful  glo  -  ry,  While  of  Britain's  res  -  cued  band, 
3. "  By        the  name  that     you      in  -  her  -    it,        By      the      suf-f 'rings    you      re  -    call, 
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While  the  torch  of  faith  is  burn  -  ing,  Long  as  Free  -  dom's  al  -  tars  glow, 
Friend  and  foe  re  -  peat  the  sto  -  ry,  Spread  his  fame  o'er  sea  and  land, 
Cher   -   ish    the      fra  -    ter  -    nal      spir  -  it,        Love    your  coun  -  try     tirst     of        all! 
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Long  as  Free  -  dom's  al  -  tars 
Spread  his  fame  o'er  sea  and 
Love    your  coun  -  t'y      first     of 
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whom  it  gave  us, 
lead  -  er  seat  -  ed, 
i    -    die    ques  -  tions, 


Slumb'ring  on  a  moth-er's  breast,  For  the  arm  he  6tretch'd  to  save  us,  Be  its  morn  for  - 
Rul  -  er  by  a  peo- pie's  choice;  See  the  Patriot's  task  com-plet  -  ed,  Hear  the  Fa-ther's 
If         its   bands  may    be      un  -  tied,     Doubt  the   pa  -  triot  whose  sug-gest-  ions    Strive  a    na-  tion 
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the  arm  he  stretch' d  to  save  us,  Be  its  morn  for  -  ev  -  er  blest, 
the  Pa-triot's  task  com-plet-ed;  Hear  the  Fa-ther's  dy-ing  voice, 
the  name  that    you    in  -  her  -  it,     Love  your  coun-try    first  of    all." 
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TENTING  TO-NIGHT 


Songs  for  Special  Days 


Walter  Kittredge 
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We're  tent  -  ing    to-night     on    the  old      campground,      Give    us         a    song        to   cheer 
We're  tent  -  ing     to  -  night     on     ths  old      camp  ground,       Think-ing       of    days     gone    by, 
We're  tent  -  ing    to  -  night     on    the  old      camp  ground,      And  we'll      be  brave     and  true, 
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Our  wea   -  ry  hearts,      a     song       of    home 

Of     the  Iov'd  ones  at  home  that  gave  us  the  hand, 
And  the   flag     shall  float      o'er     all        the    land 
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And         friends  we  love  so     dear. 

And  the    tear      that  said  "  good-  bye !" 

By    the  might     of  boys  in    blue. 
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Ma  -  ny    are    the  hearts  that  are   wea  -  ry       to-  night,     Wish-ing     for    tbe    war      to  cease, 
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Ma  -  ny  are   the  hearts  praying   for   the  right,  To  see    the  dawn   of  peace,  Tent-ing  to-night, 

Last  verse.      Dy  -  i"g  to-night, 
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Tent-ing    to-night,     Tent-ing  on     the  old  camp  ground. 
Dy  -  ing     to-night,  (Omit.) 


Dy  -  ing     on     the   old   camp  ground. 
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1.  Not     cost-ly  domes,  nor  mar    -    ble  tow'rs,  Shall  mark  where  friend-ship  comes      to    weep; 

2.  They  rest    in    man   -  y  a    shad-ed    vale       By    and    be-neath    the    sound  -  ing    sea; 

3.  They  gained  what  their  am  -  bi    -    tion  craved,  Free-dom  and    love      to       all          to   bring; 

4.  Blest    be    the   land     for  which    they  fought,  The  land  where  Free-dom's   ban   -  ners  wave; 
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Let    clus-t'ring  vines    and    fra- grant  flow'rs  Tell  where    the  na  -  tion's     he  -  roes  sleep. 

The    for  -  est  winds  their    re  -  quiem  wail,     The    glo  -  rious  sons     of        Lib  -  er  -  ty. 

And  peace  o'er  all        the    land    they  saved    Broods  like  the  dove    with     shel -t'ring  wing. 

The  land    by  blood    and  treas-ure  bought,  Where  dwell  the  free,  where  sleep    the    brave. 
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Christ  -  mas         bells,         Christ  -  mas  bells,        Hear    them        ring,  hear       them 
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From        the  bel    -    fry  stee     -     pie,         from        the  bel    -     fry 
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SILENT   HEROES 

"Chimes  of  Normandy,"  Planquette 
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i.  Be  -  hold  their     sa  -bres  notch'd  in    bat  -  tie,     Their    ar  -  mor  dimm'd  by  many  a      field, 
2.  Yourswords  may  rust,  your  spears  be  shiver'd;      'Tis      oth-  er    times  with  us        to-day 
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On       each  hau  -  berk   and       on    each  shield,      Me  -  thinks  I     hear  the       i  -    ron    rat   -    tie ! 
Than  when  pay  -nims     in       dis   -  ar  -  ray,         Be  -  fore  your    on  -  set  bent   and  quiv  -  er'd! 
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SILENT   HEROES 

Chorus. 
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THE  BRAVE  OLD  OAK 


With  boldness  and  animation      k 
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1.  A      song   for  the  Oak,  the  brave  old  Oak,  Who  hath  ruled  in  the  green  wood    long,  Here's 

2.  In  the  days  of    old, when  the  spring  with  gold     Was     light  -  ing  his  branch-es      grey,       Thro' the 

3.  He  saw  the  rare  times.when  Christmas  chimes  Were  a  nier  -  ry     sound    to     hear,       And     the 
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health    and   re-nown  to    his    broad,  green  crown, And  his    fif    -  ty    arms    so       strong!       There's 
grass       at    his  feet     crept       maid  -  ens  sweet,      To       gath  - er  the  dew  of        May;  And 

Squire's    wide    hall,  and  the     cot  -  tage  small,    Were       full      of      hon  -  est      cheer;  Now 
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fear    in  his  frown  when  the  sun  goes  down 

all       that    day;    to     the  re  -  bee   gay, 

gold  hath  the  sway    we       all      o  -  bey, 
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,And  the  fire    in    the     west    fades  out, 
They    frol-icked  with  love  -  some  swains, 
And    a  ruth  -  less         king      is        he; 
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show -eth  his  might  on  a  wild  mid 
gone,  they  are  dead,  in  the  church  -  yard 
nev  -  er  shall  send        our        an    -    cient 
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night,     When    storms  thro'  his  branch 
laid.    But    the  tree        he         still 
friend    To      be  tossed  on      the  storm  - 
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FAREWELL  TO  THE   FOREST 

(Upper  three  voices  may  be  sung  aa  a  3-part  Bong,  with  bass  optional.) 
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1.  Thou   for  -  est  broad  and  sweep  -  ing,   Fair  work   of    na-ture's  God, 

2.  Who  right  -  ly  scans  thy   beau  -  ty,    A        sol-  emn  word  shall  read, 

3.  Ah!     soon  must    I       for -sake     thee,  My     own,  my  shel-t'ring  home, 
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Of  all  my  joy  and 
Of  love,  of  truth  and 
In     sor-row  soon     be- 
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weep  -  ing,  The     con  -  se-crate       a -bode!                  Yon    world  de-ceiv-ing  ev 

du    -    ty,    Our   hope     in  time       of    need.                   And       I    have  read  them  oft 

take       me,  In      yon    vain  world  to    roam.                  And    there  the  word    re  -  call 

Yon  world  de  -  ceiv      -       -      ing  ev 

And    I     have     read them  oft 

And  there  the      word re   -  call 
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Yon  world  de  -  ceiv  -  ing  ev  -  er, 
And  I  have  read  them  of  t  -  en, 
And    there  the    word  re-call-ing, 
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Mur-murs  in  vain  a  -  larms, 
Those  words  so  true  and  clear, 
Thy     sol  -  emn  les-  sons     teach, 


Oh,  might  I  wan  -  der 
What  heart  that  would  not 
'Mid     care  and  dan  -  ger 
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soft  -  en,  Thy  wis  -  dom  to  re- 
fall  -  ing,  No      harm    my  soul  shall 
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Oh,  might  I  wan  -  der 
What  heart  that  would  not 
'Mid       care   and  dan  -  ger 
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THANKSGIVING    HYMN 


C.  KOCHER 
Unison,  3  or  4  Voices,  Bass  optional 


i.  Praise    to        God,      im    -   mor  -  tal  praise,  For       the  love  that  crowns  our  days; 

2.  All         the       plen    -   ty       sum  -  mer  pours;  Au  -  tumn's  rich  o'er  -  flow  -  ing  stores; 

3.  Peace,  pros  -  per     -    i     -    ty,       and  health,  Pri    -    vate  bliss,  and     pub   -   lie  wealth, 

4.  As         Thy  pros  -  p'ring     hand    hath  blest,  May       we  give  Thee     of       our  best; 


&$=t 


1 


£= 


t 


1=^= 


Boun  -  teous     source     of 


Flocks  that 
Knowl-edge 
And        by 


m 


?- 


whit  -  en 
with  its 
deeds       of 


Let  Thy  praise  our  tongue  em  -  ploy: 
all  the  plain;  Yel  -  low  sheaves  of  rip  -  en'd  grain: 
gladd'ning  streams,  Pure  re  -  lig  -  ion's  ho  -  lier  beams: 
kind  -  ly        love  For      Thy      mer  -  cies      grate  -  ful    prove: 
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GOOD  KING  WENCESLAS 

CHRISTMAS 
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1.  Good    king     Wen  -   ces   -    las    looked    out         On  the        feast        of        Ste    -    phtn, 

2.  "Hith   -   er,      page,     and     stand      by         me,  If  thou     knowst       it         tell      -     ing, 

3.  "Bring     me      flesh,     and     bring     me      wine,       Bring      me        pine       logs      hith      -     er; 
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Bright  -  Iy       shone      the      moon    that     night,    Though  the       frost      was       cru      -      el, 

"Sire,         he        lives         a         good   league  hence,   Un    -     der   -  neath      the      moun    -    tain, 

Page        and       mon  -   arch      forth    they     went,     Forth      they      went        to    -  geth     -     er, 
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When      a       poor    man    came     in      sight,        Gath-  'ring    win  -  ter       fu 
Right       a  -  gainst    the      for   -  est    fence,       By         St.      Ag  -   nes'      foun 
Through  the      rude  wind's  wild       la  -  ment,       And      the      bit   -   ter       weath 
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Si  -  lent  night  I   Ho  -  ly  night!   All    is  calm,     all  is  bright,    Round  yon  vir-  gin  mother  and  Child  \ 


^ 


*       %     * 


t=x 


r^ 


X=&=t 


P      P     W 


r*=S 


i — k~r 


*-r 


I  i  ^i 


Ho  -  ly    In-fant,  so    ten-der  and  mild,  Sleep  in  heav-en- ly  peace,    Sleep    in  heav-en- ly    peace  1 
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THE  SONG  OF  PEACE 


PEACE  DAY 
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1.  For  -  ward,   all 

2.  Raise    the    voice 

3.  Chil  -  dren    of       one      Fa 

4.  Wealth  and  pow'r  shall    per 
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faith  -  ful,        Seek  -  ing    love    and  peace,    Hast  -  'ning    on     the 

tri    -    umph,  "Peace  on    earth,  good  will;"    An  -  gels    sang    this 
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2.  Fare  -  well        la  -  dies  I 

3.  Sweet  dreams    la  -  diesl 


Good  -  night  la  -  dies! 
Fare  -  well  la  -  dies! 
Sweet  dreams    la  -  diesl 
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Good  -  night  la  -  dies! 

Fare  -   well  la  -  dies! 

Sweet  dreams  la  -  dies! 
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Roll    a  -  long,     roll    a  -  long,     Mer  -  ri  -  ly     we     roll     a  -  long,    O'er    the  dark  blue  sea 
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1.  The      Lin    -    den      by       the     door  -  way        O'er    hangs     the       flow  -  ing    stream,    I've 

2.  The      day  I       wan-dered  home  -less,         I         passed     thee      long  -  ing        by,        With 

3.  The      cold      night  breeze  was    blow  -  ing,        And      on  its       blus  -  t'rous    tide         My 
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dreamed  be-neath  its    shad  -  ows      So      man   -  ya    hap  -  py  dream.    I've   carved    up  -  on     its 
eyes,         e'en    in      the   dark  -  ness     Fast  closed,     I      knew   not   why;     But     still      thy  leaves  were 
hat  flew   far     be  -  hind     me—  I       dared     not    turn      a  -  side.      Now    man  -  y  a  mile  I'm 
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there          I    thought -less  strayed;  And         oft  in       joy  and 
if          they    called     me,  "come,  Come  back,  be  -  loved  corn- 
all          that     then     were  dear,  But  still  can     hear  that 
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Found    ref    -    uge    'neath     its    shade,    Found  ref    -    uge     'neath    its     shade. 
Here     shalt       thou   make     thy    home,    Here    shalt       thou    make   thy    home." 
1  No        home    thou'lt  find      out     here,      No       home     thou'lt  find      out      here." 
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That  all  our  swains  com -mend  her? 
For  beau  -  ty  lives  with  kind  -  ness. 
That     Syl  -  vis.     is        ex  -  eel  -  ling: 
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and    wise        is       she ;      The  heav'ns  such  grace  did    lend       her 
love    doth       re  -  pair,       To      help  him    of     his      blind  -    ness, 
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That       a  -    dor  -  ed         she        might     be. 
And,    being  heal'd,  he      there      doth     dwell, 
Gar  -  lands     to     her        let        us         bring, 
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That      a  -    dor  -  ed  she  might      be. 

And,  being  heal'd,  he  there  doth  dwell. 

Gar  -  lands    to       her  let          us  bring. 
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give  thee     thy  heart's  de     -    sires;         0      rest        in     the  Lord, 


wait  pa-tient-ly    for 


—ft- IS— j -j 1 « 1_^ ^ 1 p^ is y, — i — -i- — 3 — ^ — s w-, 

^    ^^         Lj  tJ    ^^  >  P  P    f  f        5  f  C  & 


give  thee  thy        heart's  de    -    sires, 


1    a    «j   ja^zaj  p^ 


Rest  in     the  Lord,  and  wait        pa-tient  -  ly    for 

—  S      mmmtmtmmmm 


^Et 


'*  » 


I  s 


5^ 


_) 


c/ 


Him, 


and     He        shall     give   thee     thy    heart's  de     -    sires, and  He  shall 


>      >      \ 


zj=  =g=^-i"J--fcbJ-i-a,:i-^-=j   «H   m  i  J-^  i-^=v-^   *-h«=q 

*  *    — r  *      it       ^=CS — h —      •         *   »        '  ^  •  ^ — £■ — *■ — i — Bp—rj — J 


Him,  and  He,  and  He        shall    give  thee    thy    heart's  de     -      sires,  and     He 


shall 


@ 


y 


fc=F 


>' 


^& 


i r 


Classical 


O  REST  IN  THE  LORD 


109 


i 


give      thee        thy  heart's       de  -  sires.        Com  -  mit  thy  way  un  -  to        Him,  and  trust  in 

s    i        *   ,  =- ^_ *   r^v  J~  ^rv= 


^ti* 


-*** 


3 — ^-J^^=§^=*=^=^f~^ — 


Him; 


4- 


com-mit  thy  way  un  -  to    Him 


>      K      >\ 


and  trust  in    Him, 


and  fret    not  thy 


t — 1 1 1-= r* — -%i 1 H — ~l ' — — — "• — 1 

L      •  m     l.    ^> ^m—r-r. - — p—\ — K»    u  J 


\ 


ww~w—i 


hr=E— *—  » 


Him,  com-mit  thy   way        un 


P  ^J-iEJ-fcJ  "  T^ 


Z~Z  t  f  » 


*=* 


'i — r 


f=f=Pr 


*=* 


' *-te« *-r 


to      Him  and   trust in  Him,  and   fret     not  thy 

JTT 


r 


T 


4-4- 


l£ 


r^rfT 


!£*=* 


# 


i h 


^2= 


-**- 


1 


r 


self. 


^ 


be-cause  of    e  -    vil    do    -    ers,  0  rest       in    the  Lord 


±d£ 


wait  pa-tient  -  ly      for 

l>    P»    s- 


-^-fc-N^fi-J^-J J-g-l &-»ri^  K     !>      I"      N V, 


self. 


be-cause  of    e  -    vil    do    -    ers,  rest  in    the  Lord,  rest  in    the  Lord,      wait 


ZMW- 


h 


.1  1 


p— AT     m-4 s  '  — •■ *     * &5»- 


no 


O  REST  IN  THE  LORD 


Classical 


Him,  wait  pa-tient-ly    for   Him,        0      rest         in  the  Lord,         wait  pa-tient-ly  for 

— -  ralL         :        -—         p     a  tempo 


c 


1 


pa  -  tient  -  ly  for  Him,        for 


* 


s* 


n   &   ^   * 


i    i   l,    r 
<    f    u 


^=f 


>  * 


r^rat 


$*=*: 


Him, 


j~J~i  j  ^ 


5  j  fr* 

rest    in    the   Lord,  wait       pa  -  tient  -  ly  for 

— .T3 


*     *- 


^B 


J 


rail. 


P    a  tempo 


?T- 


-*_sj      *  t^: 


-■SI- 


t 


p 


Him, 
1— 


and    He      shall    give    thee  thy   heart's de  -    sires and    He    shall 

s    w     ■   '      \mf_<L      s    s 


> 


*_  * 


^ 


£=r£fc 


Him,  and  He,  and    He     shall    give    thee 


:*— *- 


P 


£^3 


± 


i — i — - — «- 


TT 


=t 


sl=Sfe* 


X±J 


thy  heart's  de  -  sires, and    He    shall 

-.        :        I        I      J 


=i*=£ 


t* 


1 


^^^. 


j  ^ 


Sfe 


± 


i 


give        thee    thy  heart's      de      -    sires, 

J— 5 — i*   is   i     — ^ 


mf 


and      He  shall    give  thee  thy  heart's        de 


^ 


J         JJ.J 


f^r^^fe^ 


1     J*>     s 


dim. 


fZf     T     tU  G~C£M£  £j 


give        thee    thy  heart's      de 


I        I 


*= 


sires,  and    He  sha 


shall     give   thee  thy  heart's  de 


§ 


*=*: 


rr 


ft=t 


dim. 


*=*i 


^       -. 


K 


I 


sires, 


0    rest        in    the    Lord, 
m.p 


0    rest         in    the    Lord, 

V 


and    wait,. 


r=r 


Classical 


HI 


O  REST  IN  THE  LORD 

tient  -  ly  for      Him. 


WANDERING 


(90) 


7iBlLS-^ 

— ir- 

—K 

-rjc 

-J 

_S-Ss 

X *     * 

fr- 

"*1 

Fr. 

A it.  for  1 

s.  *      ■ * 

Schubert 

,  2,  3  or  4  Voices 

1  J>  J  :| 

i.  To 
2.  The 
3-  We 

r« 

j 

4- 

wan 
wa  - 
learn 

1* 

-  der 
ter 
it 

h 

4~ 

is 

'twas 

of 

* 

the 
that 
the 

mil  -    ler's 
taught    us 
mill    wheels 

rf — T— 

—*— 
m 

joy, 

first, 
too, 

-M — 

1      1 

To 

The 

The 

S 

1 

wan  -  der,      to 

wa  -  ter,      the 

mill  wheels,   the 

1 ^ 1 '- 

wan    -    der. 
wa    -    ter, 
mill      wheels. 

-t^-h 

^fcj_Cz— 

k 

-U 

— 1— — 

— 1 

-fc b — 

-1 

— £ S) 1~ 

"i — = — m — H 

9    4 

& 

ly 

1 — , 1 1 q — 

1    '  ~                                        ■■         ■                   > 

1                 •       -1 

worth  -  less  mil  -  ler 
day  and  night  no 
love      not        to      be 


-J- 


he  must  be  Who  nev 
rest  hath  known,  But  wan  - 
stand  -  ing     still,    But    turn 


V  Is 

•    er    wan  -  dered    far        and    free, 
d'reth    ev    -    er       on        and     on, 
all      day      with    right    good  will, 


-I L. 


i 


=* 


Er 


■+-*- 


1 


And 
The 
The 


wan 
wa 
mill 


>         » 


m±=ez 


dered,      and 

terl        the 

wheels,    the 

A — *_ 


wan 

wa 

mill 


1/ 
dered,      And 
ter!       The 
wheels,     The 


C 


J0_^ 


wan  -  dered,  and 
wa  -  terl  the 
mill      wheels,    the 


I3L+. 


wan    -    dered. 

wa      -     terl 

mill        wheels. 


II 


^ 


? 


4  The  very  stones  for  all  their  weight, 
The  mill  stones,  the  mill  stones, 
They  dance  along  in  merry  mood, 
And  would  go  quicker  if  they  could, 
The  mill  stones,  the  mill  stones. 


S  To  wander  only  is  my  joy, 
To  wander,  to  wander; 
O  master  mine,  and  mistress  dear, 
Bid  me  no  longer  linger  here, 
But  wander,  but  wander. 
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1.  Last  night    the    night  -  in  -  gale  woke     me,    Last  night  when    all      was       still,  It 

2.  I       think      of      you      in     the    day      time,      I     dream     of      you      by      night,  I 

3.  Oh,    think    not      I      can    for  -  get       you,      I      could    not,    if  I       would.  I 
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hear      a     low  breath    in        the      lime      tree,     The        wind         is     float  -  ing     through — 
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AihI       oh!     the     bird     was  sing  -  ing,    my    dear    one,  Sing -ing      of      you,     of  you. 

And      oh!     the    nighl    is      sigh  -  ing,    my    dear    one,  Sigh -ing     for    you,    for         you. 

heav'n  it   -    Belf      is    pray -ing,    my    dear    one,  Pray- ing     for    you,    for        you. 
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1.  Swing,  swing,  swing,  Un  -  der  the  ap  -  pie  bough's  shadow,     Song  of  bird  nigh,  Mooninthe  sky. 

2.  Swing,  swing,  swing,  Smile  all  for-get  -  f ul  of    sor  -  row,      Sing  while  we  may.Laughter  today, 
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Soft  summer's  haze  on  the  mead-ow.  Swing,  swing,  swing,  While  with  a  mur-mur-ous  sigh  -  ing, 

May  be    a  sigh  e'er  to-  mar  -row.  Swing,  swing,  swing,  Ev    -  er  the  hours  that  are  sweetest, 
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Trem-u  -  lous  trees     move  in  the  breeze,    Low     to     its    mu  -  sic     re  -  ply  -  ing.  Swing,  swing, 
Gone  e'er  we  know    whith-er  they  go,      They  are    the  hours  that  are    fleet  -  est.  Swing,  swing. 
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Swing,  swing,  now  high,  now  low. 
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Thine  eyes,  so  blue  and  ten  -  der, 
Thy  hair,  so  soft  and  shin  -  ing, 
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THE  LITTLE  TIN  SOLDIER 
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1.  lie    was    a    lit  -  lie    tin     sol-  dicr,     (mm..)    One      lit  -  tie  leg    had    he;       (mm. 

2.  Once  as  he  watched    his    rose    love,    (mm..)    Winds  from  the  north  did  blow,  (mm. 

3.  Once  more  he  sees       his    rose    love,    (mm..)    Still    she    is    danc-ing    gay;      (mm. 
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She    was    a    lit  -  tie  fai  -  ry  danc  -  er,    (mm . . )     Bright    as        bright  could    be. 

Swept     him        out        of   the   casement,  (mm..)     Down    to    a    stream  be  -    low. 

He        is  worn        and     fad  -  ed,     (mm . . )    Loy    -    al  still     for      aye. 
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She      had    a      cas  -  tie    and    gar  -  den,  He     but     an    old        box 

She         had      a  caa    -     tie        and      gar    -   den, 

True      to    his     lit     -    tie  la    -    dy,  Still      he  shoul-dered  his 

True         to     his  lit     -    tie la     -      dy. 

Then  came  a    hand      that       swept  them,  In  -    to      a      fur  -    nace 

Then     came      a  hand      that swept       them 
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Life     and    love  un  -  done, 
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He      was     a      lit  -  tie      tin        sol  -  dier,      (mm) 
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Ah,     for    the     lit  -  tie      tin        sol  -  dier,      (mm) 

side. 


One  lit  -  tie  leg  had  he; 
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HARK!    HARK!  THE   LARK 
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LORD  OF  ALL  BEING 


Oliver  Wendell  Holmes 
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1.  Lord       of     all     be  -  ing,    throned  a    -  far,    Thy      glo  -  ry     shines  from    sun    and  star, 

2.  Lord       of      all    life,      be  -  low,        a  -  bove,   Whose  light    is  truth,  whose  warmth  is   love, 

3.  Grant     us    Thy  truth    to    make     us      free,    And    kind-ling     hearts  that    burn  for  Thee, 
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Cen  -  ter  and  soul  of  ev  -  'ry  sphere,  Yet  to  each  lov  -  ing  heart  how  near. 
Be  -  fore  Thy  ev  -  er  shin  -  ing  throne,  We  ask  no  lus  -  ter  of  our  own. 
Till        all    Thy    liv    -    ing  al    -    tars  'claim,      One  ho    -    ly     light,   one  heav'n  -  ly  flame. 
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1.  There's  a        wide-ness     in       God's    mer  -  cy,      Like     the      wide  -ness       of     the     sea; 

2.  For     the         love    of     God       is        broad  -  er     Than    the     meas  -  ure        of    man's  mind; 

3.  If        our         love  were    but    more      sim  -  pie,    We     should    take    Him       at      His    word; 


4= 


^& 


-C2_ 


4=2- 

4=i 


-(=2- 


^sm\ 


S=t-=qrs? 


-<=2-J 


to 


There's    a        kind  -  ness     in       His 
And      the      heart      of      the        E 
And      our      lives  would   be         all 


jus  <•  tice,  Which  is  more  than  lib  -  er-  ty. 
ter  -  nal,  Is  most  won  -  der  -  f  ul  -  ly  kind, 
sun-shine        In      the     sweet-ness  of       the  Lord. 
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1.  He  who       is         up    -    right,      kind     and      free     from       er    -     ror,        Needs      not       the 
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I.  Come,  Thou    Al    -     might      -        y         King, 
s.  Come,  Thou  In     -     car  nate     Word, 

3.  To  the      great    One  and     Three, 
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1.  New  ev  -  'ry  morn-ing  is  the  love  Our  wak'ning  and  up  -  lis  -  ing  prove; 
a.  New  mer  -  cies  each  re  -  turn -ing  day,  Hov  -  er  a  -  round  us  while  we  pray; 
3.  If         on       r  11.       dai  -  ly       course  our     mind   Be        set      to       hal  -   low     all      we     find, 
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